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STRIKING LIKEXESSES. 



CHAP. I. 

A.NTONIA trembled as the carriage 
approached the yicarage ; she knew 
not why^ yet her heart beat with a 
strong and secret impulse : the account 
which sister Benedicta had given of 
her parents recurred to her memory : 
a sickening sensation bleached her 
cheeks, and compelled her to rest for 
support against the frame of the win- 
dow. 

Worlds would she have exchanged, 
had she possessed them, for l!hc respite 
of a few hours : — the dreaded Geral- 
dine, decked in all the boast of beauty, 
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presented herself to her view^ and 
mockecl her with exulting rivalry. Sir 
Frederic was the only witness of her 
emotion ; Mrs. Moreland and the cihil- 
dren were stationed at another window ; 
and the doctor and Dauverne had 
hastened to the ^te to receive the 
marquis^ who was alone^ having left 
his family at the Grange. His eyes 
were rivetted on her features, yet she 
perceived not his scrutiny, and when 
^e carriage stopped, and the step was 
let down, flight was the moraenfary 
impulse : she sprung forward. Sir Fre- 
deric snatched her hand. '' For 
mercy's sake let me pass,'* she mur- 
inured; ^' I cannot, cannot see him." 
^' Why this agitation. Miss For- 
rester?*' he inquired, throwing his 
arm round her waist, and forcihly 
detaining her. '^ Believe me^ in the 
"Marquis of AUingthorn you will find 
a friend, not a severe guardian. See^ 
hie comes ! his appearance^ I am sure^ 



itf not appalliag. - * Antonia looked ap-; 
the mptrquis a|)proa€lbcd ibe windo\v-»«« 
met her eyen-r^tarted— ^pressed fait 
band upon bis C^ehead, aod receded a 
few pace^. . At length Tvith a finiilidg 
Aspect he took her band and raised. iilfc 
to Mh iip3. . ^^ Antonia^"' be said, ^ 1^ I 
am not a stranger : in me acknoM^ ledge 
-an old.friend'--ra friend ^ho to infancy 
bftfi carried jou^-^in youth will guarjd 
you — in maturity will bles^ yow.'* 
*^' You knew then itoy pa^eont^/' olte 
^articulated^ in a voice scarcely AudiUie. 
^^ I did — but no matter/' he replied^ 
in- ffaurried accents; '' I am ik«cr re- 
pfesentative — 'I am your, .goaraian : 
and if tenderness, afiection, and oare 
caa supply the los&, you :sbaU nevet: 
f4el it/* Antonia could only sob her 
thanks; the marquis vforiuariyneiaments 
«rti9od gazing intently on ker^ then 
:6ti^ng from his reverie — '' Pai^Uui 
this agitation^" he exclaimed, '.' hut 
your resemblance, MisS' Forrester^ to« 



departed angel/ awakens eihotions in 
iny breast which have long lain dor- 
anant. I will now^ for both our sakes^ 
retire, and in the rtioming, I trust, we 
^hali meet with more composure, when 
the marchioness and my daughters 
shall have conducted you to the 

He again took her hand, kissed her 
cheek, and, followed by Dr. Moreland, 
abruptly quitted the room. « '^ To- 
triorrow we shall feel quite deserted,*' 
said Mrs. Moreland, as they sur- 
rounded the supper table: ^' to lose 
tvro out of three," glancing at Antonia 
and Dauverne, ^' is rather too much.'' 
^^ Say not to lose,^' replied Dauverne ; 
'^ for though the guest of the mar- 
quis, my visits will be frequent at the 
vicarage.'" /' And I am sure,-* 
eagerly Exclaimed Antonia, '' grati- 
tude, as well as inclination, will J^e a 
never-failing incentive.*' '^ You are 
very kind, my love," answered Mrs. 
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Moreland ; '' and ^faea you are tilled; 
of gaiety, and wish 'for an hour o& 
^ober*c'<)n\t3rs% €ometo!us^ aftd*in'imD 
dofliestid circlie ■ you vfiil find ^hf» 
change."' '"^ That irill won take pladMJ 
or r know not Miss' Forrester/' ^id 
Sijf Frederic gazing ardently on her > 
■^ the soui which animates that kiv»iy 
form will shrink from the new set of 

mm 

beings with whom fate dooms it *<¥ 
^sociate." Antonia smiled at the. 
compUnieul ; while. Dauveirne, with a 
sensation not unlike enyy^, hastily with- 
drew his eyes; '' They are, indeed/ al 
different set of beings," ob^ervedi Dif,; 
Morejand.' ^' Dreadful is it to^isee 
civilized and rational creatures ea^eriy* 
courting misery/ and destroying theii^ 
healthy their peace, their happiness, by 
voluptuous extravagance> which, like 
a slow and deadly poison; hourly and 
obstinately . rf^peated, undermines the 
coQStitutioni and produces all the 
wretchedness of premature age.V- 
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'^ Give fnedomettfc tiliss/' exclaimtd 
Sir FirederiCj ^' and I out at once the 
connectiott; gire me - » *' "The fiiir 
quaker>'* lurchly interrupted Mr§. 
Moreland. " No, not the fair 
qnaker;" he replied;, his cheek flash- 
ing scarlet and his ejes directed to- 
%riird9 Antonia^ ^' but the ^oman -who 
possesses every beauty which can adoro 
the form and mind of an angel^ who is 
seen but to be admired^ admired but to 
be- adored,'^ " Ah ! is it so, my sen- 
iHiye ' nephew ? * * questioned Mrs. 
Moreland: *' why then, may the infa- 
tuation last as long as yourself!^* The 
doctor smiled, Dauverne was silent^ 
and the unconscious object of all sat 
musing over the late interview with 
the marquis. 

In 'the morning the marchioness; 
Ladies Geraldine and Selina, attended 
by. several g^^otlemen, called at the 
vicarage ; and Antonia> after taking 
«& affecitwate ks^ve of the doctor; 
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been the rage?" '' Faitb, «ince iti 
origin,"' replied Sir Frederic, gravely. 
*' Pretty laconic too," said Glenden- 
Bing, joining in the general laugbi* 
^^ But contrarieties are excusable in 
a man in love.V ^^ Like the country !" 
yawned Lady Geraldine, '^ heavens, 
what a bore ! why here we only vege-^ 
tate — positively, Sunderland, if it was 
not for th^ pleasure of tormenting, V 
glancing obliquely at Dauverne, ' '^ I 
should absolutely die of ennui/' 
" Your ladyship must pardon me," he 
replied, '^ but that is a fort you fcati 
.never acquire." ^^ The lovers of the 
<;outttry," said Dauverne, pointedly, 
.*^ have resources in their own minds'; 
the lovers of town glean thjem frocb 
others." '' Nay, I care >not from 
whence they come, or whither they 
go," resumed Lady Geralditie, ^^ !*> 
that they do: but kill time, and saw 
trouble. What pleasure can. possi)>W 
be found in xslimbing-raountains, tcai- 
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itng^fne'm feet wet bri-ars/ rocks^ end 
stdiics; Of losing OBe*« Bclf in Sask 
. lii4eo«ls ywoeAsy -wJbeM lone is every 
instant tbpestened with raffocation i>jr 
thiokl^wimng braschcfi^ and f a«c5ing 
lEJTery nade reee^s the hauttt of Tob- 
bcrs ?" */ Yo*ir colouring is toobigfe,"^ 
aaid tfae iinapcbieiie6&. " Prejudtce, 
not fea9on^.^ictat€S>" observed Hsm* 
"terae. ^^ 1 ma decidedly of ywax 
Itfdyship^ff opinioo^ though/' ^x^^Jasmed 
"Sttfideiilaiid* '^ Tbet^vos no w^eigjbi 
40 the twwse^'* rejointd Daorerner 
^' iHaw eame you io he isk Warwicki- 
feyre:, tben f iinquired JSir f cederku 
^' Where the magnet h there do n/v» 
£nd ifae need^le/' replied fiunderhnd, 
' iiowifl^ trvliady^eraldine* . 

KAntoma Jdsteaed ^and bebeld^fAe 
wie&es and ihe actors wece so mof^l 
'Ihat every aensattoii 'was hmt in usto- 
'imhnieBt* There ^a» a freedom^ iaa 
<liid^ki^iiig eonfidesce an <the .maoftots 
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filing?; ^ fiMf-cqnccit, ftn p^utcjur, 
ftp in^iffpfwc§ :}ivh\cf^ th[;eai^ned tjus 
peace of JG|auvc;ri^j ^gid Tnade }iff 
shufUer i^s ,shfi gfta;ed ,up,Qn jiipi. y^t 
ibi^re ^I|e qou14 trace i)p dUcordfiot 
pa^QQ^ po appf^cance of jealpu?yj 
his cQuntenaQce yrpre the ^taipp qf 
melancholy^ yet his ey^s.reiftediapt.pp 
Bundei^pd. '* Stra,nge !" thpugl^ 
AotQuia^ ^^^a^ced, yet, appareatly> 
JO.Bf^iectfuI : if^thisis a sample of the 
^reat .world, would that I Ve^e ag^ia 
Jiuried m my convent ! " "^^ I see a 
^loud.cxf.duat arise/' sang La^y Geral- 
.dine, jasLthey paused at the .great en- 
trance. '^ A barouche and four,'' 
iaid Jtbe :niarohi<>p§fiis ; '^ who have we 
Jierei!' >^SNo dPM]l^t,a buck pfthe fir^t 
watier,'' Mid S!a]averne^ smiling, '^ for 
^he ^drives like a tmmac; and, from 
:his^reas, .be looks Hke any thing but 
:^trrzg&mesmaUi'' •' M is Carberry !" 
.jaid Lady,QiBral4ifle. ^' By heavens! 
iMis Xarkewy;' ,Yo?iferi^ted Sundei- 
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fend, and the ne^t moment the car- 
riage sfoppedj and the earl sprung 
from the dicky. His eyes rested on 
Antoniu ere yet he had made his obei- 
sance to the marchioness and her 
daughters ; and then, taking his station 
by her side, in accents of assumed ten- 
' derness whispered — ^^ 'Tis an age since 
I last saw you. Miss Forrester, but 
though the impression was momentary 
I feel it is irremediabTe/' Antoriia 
bowed coldly. Sir Frederic, declining 
the invitation of the marchioness to 
stay pinner, promised the following 
day to join their party, and took a 
reluctant adieu. 

After having received a most wel- 
come reception from the marqiiis, our 
hfcroine seated herself by Lady Selina: 
there was a softness, an ingenuousness, 
a wish to please in this lovely girl's 
manner which ever speaks to the heaxt 
— which robs even satire of its edge 
and criticism of its severity~which 
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claimed the. esteem of Antooia almoH 
at first sigbt^ , and proinieed soon to 
ripen into friendiship. 

During dini\er a visihle abstractioil 
possessed the marquis ;. lie joined not ' 
in the con^ersiation^ hut bis ctyes fre- 
quently rested on Antonia with a kind 
of melancholy earnestnegs— with an 
expression which . spoke affection^ yet 
which feared to betray its feelings : 
and when in the evening the gentlemeii 
-adjourned to the drawing-room he 
•pleaded indisposition^ and. retired to 
his librarjc* ' '^^ How long has this 
ifavoured isle contained such transcends 
jent beauty i" inquired the earl, ap- 
.proaching: Antonia with looks of adnii- 

• 

ration. lUi'^^*^ -My Lor d / ' said the 
wondering girl. ''Or rather,!' he 
cbntiiuied^ \-- how long has. the divine 
:Miss -Forrestec been in England?*' 
•^ , About, a "'month/' . ^hc; replied. 
^^ And : where, ere that au»picioms 
. did this . IotoI y flower ^^^, 
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fiA^y again ^uestioneiL his loxddiip, 

gallantly reusing her tband. ^^ iWiiere 

the voice of flattery could not reach 

her/' said the 1ialf*oieiided Antoiiia. 

4HideayourJDg to vrithdraw her hand; 

and wbere> ^he ^cauld hayje added> 

fashionable folly and fashionable im* 

pertinence were excluded. ^^ Flat- 

^ry can never en^r your presence^'' 

'reiMiined the earl : /^ tell one candidly^ 

iovely Miss xForrester^ is it flattery Ji> 

praise »the unrivalled tbriUiancy of the 

«un^ the softer ,tints of Luna^ or the 

4iright and -exquisite colours ^f the 

rainbow ?" *' Never, sufficiently can 

^e adore the .W4>nderful works of our 

-iJreator/' ardently replied Antonia. 

^^ Then/' bowing, ^' never su£GUuently 

^an I adote the masterpiece of nature 

—the 'fair pcjcsonification of created 

beauty.'^' '' >Come^ come, we shall 

•vote;you armonopolizer/' sud Colonel 

'Ark^cjOdan, looking, significantly at tb6 

e^l'-^'^iiris itotiair^ar y4>u to infringe 
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tm iOUT ti^dm ; ymu, who itne tttnMcl 
'Beuedici^^'^vriui^ havio^ entered the 
holy ptoie Bf matrioioiiy, are in duty 
4)oiiiid to xh»e your <6yes f^gainst 
leoaptatioo in ao fair aform/' *' Wby^ 
Arkexmwi/' i^aid dhe earl/ repfoachr 
ijolly^ ^' reidind a maa 4if his heaviest^ 
tb »08.t hitter mtafortune ? " /' Why 
•ha^viest?" ioquiced the colonel. '^ fie* 
4i9mie/''he:an^weffed^ looking moiuik- 
iuU^^i^t.Aatoni^^ "^ 'ttt if remediable.'' 
^' W|»it'^th«t^A»atrimony>4nyJLiQrd?^' 
nqii^sttoocd 3Lady Ge^ldioe^ JMnvaig 
i^m. ""' .^/KfP fip/' gfftiKity iq)Iied 
4be earl. ^' It is a state^ (ftHh all .due 
^i^lereoee to the {ladies, like a 4naze ; 
'^heu'Once.a juao has got in Ji6 «tr«g- 
^es in jrain, ^or iftlag:! like tl^eme«^a 
fH>or t«iarlittg, .he * can't get .out/' 
'^^ Poii:t :>helieye a-^ord he^says, jif-iis 
Forrester/' exclaimed' jberityely lady- 
jhip, tapping .her »on the should^ ; 
''she>ha& told the f same itale to>fi£ty fair 
maids amd ih^i ,U£t cthem 4o vipa at 



IiODd()n tiext scaisoii/V *' She is eer- 
t»inly prettyi" obsdrred'Lady Geral- 
dine/ looking at bek" cards; '' but she 
watitt con&detiee more than any one I 
ever saw ; why, if she sees herself no- 
ticed she reaHy blushes.^' " How 
many cards does your ladyship 
choose ?*' inquired Sunderland/' Three; 
and, as you're just, be mepcifiil." 
•^Pretty !*' repeated Carberry, with a 
comtemptuous - smile. '' liow faint is 
the praise of woman ! Say she is an 
angel; say that lier eyes outshine the 
itar of evening— 4hat her teeth are rows 
of pearls — he# lips transparent rubics^^ 
her complexion the rose and lily 

Mended— her- '' '' Stop, my Iprd/^ 

interrupted the marchioness, " you 
always mount the heroic ladder — ah J 
the pool is mine. — ^Well, weii. Miss 
Forrester is certainly handsome, but I 
see nothing so superlatively exquisite.^^ 
♦' By heavens ! she is beyond anything 
Ibis world can produce/' resumed €ar- 
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berry ; ** tnd the wcnVpiot, who ciftcf 
the ioutge of Ymn*^ taking her for » 
models i7^uld> ^hen hit work wm 
completed, blush at seoing the origin. 
Ral/' ^' Brato ! bravo !'^ exclaimed 
lAdj Oeraldine. '' If we can btft 
prevail on this bewitching Italiab to' 
perform the charaetef of Juliet^ your 
lordship^ I am sure^ will do honour to 
the love-sick Romeo.'' ''With such 
a JuUet/' exclaimed the carl^ '' would 
I were everRomeo !" — '' And the coun- 
te8s> questioned Arkerman. — Car* 
berry threw down a pam-flush and 
seized the pool. 

Lady Selina and Antonia paused 
iiot> until they reached the little 
wicket which opened from the park 
into the garden of the vicarage. The 
noon-beams played ou their pafh^ and 
lightened thenei with her silver rays. 
The evening was still and calm ; no 
souod was heard^ save the plaintive 
warbling -of the nightingale^ au^L ^!ok% 



jroo «/fe m)t twiie utmMendedf ^ Yet, 
tffs.are/' iieplied XadySeln(^ '"Dali- 
Torne kiieW imt^ af oiit raftibl^; and 
the rest of the g^ntlefmen -^er^ en- 
gaged dt -the fcard table." *' Infeensi- 
Jble beings !" exclaimed Sir Frederic. 
'' But ydii ^ill allow, me the ifaonour 
*ef e»cei?tiAg you on your return." 
*' Yow Aire v^ry kind/* said Lady 
Selitoa, rising. " Come, Miss Forres- 
4er^ I aim ^orr^ €b^make so short a visits 
but the imarchioiesnsy "yfrko knows not 
-whbre \to ape, may be uneasy at onr 
long absence. ?l - n^* ' 

Aniiottiit i iook .'««; r^wctant farewel 
<^Mp8. MorcAand'andFierciiVal; and, 
itceepting the arm of rfiir Frederic^ 
i^^itted ih^ iricarage:. ''Lady Car- 
Tberry, I understeibd, is' so fullyengaged 
with^er dying mpthier, t^iat *e de- 
clines yisitiitig the Orange,"^ 0aid Sir 
Frederic, iEiddr^ing Lady SeKna. ''So 
♦ays the oarl,** replied her^iadysliip. 
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^' But a few months «;go that pUlk 
would not ha^e been sufficient to have 
absented, him from liis then adortA 
Cecilia." ^^ I am astonished - at bis 
coiiduct/' resumed the baronet : '■ tl)« 
countess is certainly a most lovely, 
interlesting^ amiable wolnau — '' *' Aftd 
tenderly- attached to her truaut lord," 
ifiterrupted Selina. ''I aia sure my 
heait aches for the suffer ings of tny 
friend." " Philosophy itself cannot 
account for maa^« ihconsiancy/' re- 
marked Sir Frederic. '' True/' f»aid 
Iier ladyship ; '^ and Cecilia muH 
summoa it to ber aid, Xfn support her 
under the agony of % biHbaed*j» iiidif- 
ference/* '' Drtzdful, dfeM^Jl >>t* * 
B.rlicaiated Astwia. " f ar?i tcj^b^" 
rejcMoed Lady i^Mta^^ * »#:^* -<,^ ^^ 
see her, j ou w<?iiii yj^^ tv* -v. ^ ■. • 
ber fisift/brta&b^ as4 ::«v >>vr?v«x^ 
peodeflt rf iKX »;r^>^, »vi, .c 
yo: • atfTM rw"f.. — *-u* i»f«a .» - 
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-^infancj^ yielded not to time or circum- 
stances. Ah ! never shall I forget 
the anguish of her bereaved mother^ 
when the valour of British heroes sub- 
dued the proud triumphs of united 
France and Spain : — when in the list of 
slain^ Powersly, the brave defender 
of his countryr— the husband;, father, 
friend was numbered. Ever is the 
glory of victory dimmed by the tears 
-of individuals ! Often does the heart 
bleed while patriotism rejoices ! Cap- 
tain t^owersly/* and her voice faltered, 
" expired in the amis of his son — ^tlieir 
blood mingled^ for the boy was wound- 
ed; buibe was spared to be the com- 
fort of bis mother — the protector of his 
sister. His honour like his father's 
is invulnerable ; andhe now commands 
the very frigate,, which, under the 
guidance of a Powersly, has often 
hauled froni superior force thie vain 
badge of defiance/' ^' Cruel, inhu- 
man Lord Carberty!" murmured An- 
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tonia^ chasing from her eye the tear of 
commiseration. '* It was at my fa- 
therms house^" pursued Lady Sclina^ 

^^ that the earl first beheld Cecilia 

he saw^ he admired^ he adored^ at least 
he thought so. He knew her h istory — 
he knew her fortune small ; but af- 
fection subdued ei?ery barrier^ and 
stamped him her slave. The ofler of 
his hand was made and accepted — ^not 
from the wish of grandeur — not from 
the impulse of ambition: no^ it was 
love — ^love the most refined^ the most 
tender — love, which had he been a pea- 
sant, would have singled him out, and 
shared his humble destiny. A little 
more than twelve months ago, Cecilia 
was married, and is now deserted. '• 
Antonia shuddered. ^' Say not de- 
serted,*' exclaimed Sir Fre*fleric, '' for 
the countess— — ". ^^rlot absolulclv 
deserted to be sure/.' Winter rupted Lady 
Selina, ^*: but slighted ; hurled froixi a 
izirorsliipped idol to a neglected wifr .^^ 

TOL.. II. C' 
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I marked ilie cbaioge^ 1)tit beard hot 
a JrepiniHg ihuriaur pass her lips.— 
'' She never j^told her "wt^n^s, but let 
eoncealineiit^ like a worin in the bud^ 
prey on her damask cheek. '^•^'Her 
mother likewise saw it — for who caii 
blind affection ? and the very illness 
under which she labours^ proceeds 
from a heart too closely pressed with 
sorrow for the disappointed hopes of a 
beloyed daughter/* ^' Poor Lady 
Carberry !^' sighed Antonia ; *"^ poor un- 
happy Mrs. Powersly! His indeed a 
tale which touches the heart. I liked 
not the appearance of the earl when I 
first beheld him ; but now I think I 
sfiall hate him.'' 

They had now reached the Grange ; 
Sir Frederic declined entering^ and 
pausing until he lost sight of them^ 
returned to the vicarage. ^' Where 
have you been?" inquired Dauverne^ 
meeting them at the drawing-room 
door. 2 To the vicarage/' replied 
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Antonta. ^ What alone ? not one to- 
lunteer to escort you ?;•' No, not one ; 
but' we have had a^delightful ramble/* 
'^ If I had known it I w^iild have 
accompanied you/*" This unexpectcfd 
attention filled her h^art with momen- 
tary pleasure. '^ We thought/' she 
timidly articulated^ *^ you prefered con- 
versing with the marquis/' ^' Surely 
you could ndt'think so/'' reproachful! jj 
whispered Dauverne ; ^'surely, my ac- 
tions could Bot so far have belied my 
wishes — Antonia," and he took her 
hand, while his trembled as he grasped 
it. ^^ Dare I ask the inducement which 
led you this night to the vicarage?" 
*' Accident/' she reprlied, as her eyes 
sank beneath the scrutinizing glance 
of his. '^ Accident/* he repeated, in 
a voice of incredulity, '' was that all ? 
^not affection ?" '"Yes, affection." 
He dropped her hand. '' Can you, 
who know Dr. and Mrs. Moreland, 
doubt ii^'^ '" A.nd did you retu^nv 
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alape to the Grange, Miss Forrester }^ 
'^ No/' said Antonia, boldly, '' Sir 
Frederic Stanley accompanied us.'' 
Ah ! now the secret's out, "vociferated 
Sunderland, springing from the card- 
table. '* I thought there was move 
than the parson to be seen at the vi- 
carage." 

Antonia cast on him a look tn 
which contempt and di^ust were 
strongly blended ; while Lady Sellna, 
in a tone of displeasure, exclaimed — 
'* Mr. Sunderland, we asked not an in- 
terpretation of our conduct." ^^ Faith, 
if your ladyship had,'' he replied, ^^ 1 
should have been the last person to 
have given it." And turning to Lajdy 
Geraldine, . continued in a half whis- 
per — '^ 'Tis a tender point I perceive. 
Lady Selina waxes warm — " '' Not 
in defence of Sir. Frederic Stanley's 
attention," interrupted Selina,. '^ but 
at Mr. Sunderland's impertinence." 
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'' Bravo !" exclaimed Lord Carberrr. 
'^ Come^ Sunderland^ trhat fay tou \% 
this?" ^' Say^" repeated the beau^ 

9 

with an affected yawn,. '' that I am 
struck domb by Lady Seiina's conde- 
cension/* '^ Would I possessed such 
a champion at Stanley V whispered 
Captain Glendenning. ^' And such a 
declaimer as Mr. Sunderland?'* ques- 
tioned Lady Seh'na. ^^ To possess the 
one/' rejoined^Glendenning^ '' I would 
compromise for the other." '* Who is 
ibis divine^ this Dr. Moreland?" in- 
quired Colonel Arkerinan. '' A man/' 
eagerly exclaimed Antonia^ '* who, to 
be known is to be revered-—" and 
then paused^ and bluslved at her own 
.encomium. Dauverne gazed on her 
radiaiit countenance^ with an ardour, 
an admiration Mt to be controlled — he 
traced the struggles of modest diffi- 
dence, and grateful praise — he longed 
to speak his feelings^ but honour^ that • 
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fatalbar to hisr happiness, interposed-^* 
be turned mournfully a^ay^ folded 
bis arms;, and remained silent. '' He 
is gL migbtjr good sort of a man^ truly/" 
said Lady Geraldine^ with a satirical 
rnnile ; '^ but I hate such htimdrum 
characters.'*— »^^ If to fulfil every so* 
cial duty; to rear, a family in virtue; 
to pass through life widiovi ipjur ing, 
. molesting^ or offending a fellow crea^ 
tuce^ can be styled a negative cfaai- 
ract^^ Dr. Mor eland certainly answen 
to the description^^' said Dauveme. 
'"^ BleSfe me I'* resumed hex tadysbip, 
^' I thoifgbt you had determined to 
be seen and not beard/' '' Perhaps^ 
upon this subject Lady Geraldine/' 
replied Dauvernej^ ^' if you was to 
\ jpursue that maxim^ it would be 
better/' ',^jkUomi» Ike music-room^'' 
said the mortified Lady Geraldine^ 
attempting to hide her chagine under 
a forced laugh; ^^ and perhaps Mr. 
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Dauverue will touch the orgati^ to 
the tune of the Hundred and Fourth 
Vsalm/^ 

Dauveroe repKed not; the mar« 
chioness laughed at her daughter's 
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CH^P. II. 

•'TVIiss FoRRESTEit/' Said the Mar- 
quis^ following her the next morniog 
from the breakfast-room, '' may I, for 
half an hour^ claim your serious atten- 
tion f" '' Certainly, my Lord,'* replied 
Antonia, wondering at the import. 
'^ In my study, then," he continued, 
leading her forward, ^' we shall meet 
with no interruption." 

She felt his hand tremble as he con- 
ducted her to a seat : she saw the vary- 
ing tints of his countenance, from th% 
high flush of scarlet fade to the 
ghastly hue of death. He threw him- 
self by her side; his « hand pressed 
upon his heart, and his eyes fixed 
upon her. Terrified at his situation, 
she sprung towards the bell; but, 
guessing her intration, the marquis 
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grasped her robe> and pointed to the 
sofa. Again she took her seat^ and iu 
eager trepidation awaited the solution. 

4 

^' Just so did she look/' murmurad 
the marquis^ in a voice low and broken; 
'^justsodid she smile — the mouth — 
-the nose — the eyes— -the self-same 
image. Sweet shade ! thou hast ven- 
geance — ample vengeance. All-seeing 
heaven^ who suffered the bruised reed 
to fall by the hand of treachery — who, 
ia an angel's form,, pictured virtue, and 
laid her mourning in the dust, look 
down on this her representative! 
and— —ah ! what have I uttered ?" • 
He started. '^ I rave. Madam — 

.Miss Fprrester — Antonia -"' His 

voice faltered ; his head sank upon the 
arm of the sofa ; and the swoln tear, 
wrung l)y th^ pangs of memory fro^n 
the heart of anguish, rolled down his 
chje^k. '' My Lord/' implored the 
vfondering^ Antonia, '[ suffer me to csdl 
jour attendants; another time will suf^ 
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fice far explanation : you are ill^ and 
exertion agitates you." *' No, no// 
repeated the marquis, ^tiicklj^, '' I am 
well— quite well : tliis^is a mere' no- 
thing—quite well. Miss Forrester. 
But to speak of friends whom death 
tias removed from the world/' he so- 
lemnly continued—" friends, dear, be- 
loved, intimately eonnected — to speak 
of such with composure^ requires not 
fortitude, butapaUiy/* 

A.ntonia'a eyes, id scrutinising ear^- 
fiestness> rested on him. *^ I requested 
the present eonference,*' he resumed. 
^' to renew my offers of friendship and 
protection ; to assure you. Miss For- 
reister^ that my home, my family, shall 
be your home, your family^ until such 
time as your Jiearl inny wish to ex- 
thange it for a saoire permanent esta- 
blishment — until the being, who caa 
justly estimate its virtue, shall have 
Msufeditaftfftctian^ Uk4 s«eceilif<iny 
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have solicited the band of my adopted 
daughter/' 

Antopa^ sighing^ itill attentively 
gaMd 6B the marquis. '' Yet think 
noit^'' he pursued^ ^' that dependence if 
your lot. , At the death of jour saint* 
like mother^ ive thousand pounds was 
invested in my hands^ as the portion of 
hit orphan. That sum^ from aceii* 
miflatiog interest^ is doubled : ten 
thousand^ therefore^ is your own*— the 
interest-^-^the prinj^ipal^ all at your disr 
poifal.^ 

- Antonia ejyilted not in her new^ 
4icquire4 possesdoo. The whole woiild 
njie have willingly exchangi^d for a 
is»yfltdjge q£ her origin. . Disappoint* 
nisntj^hadowed her expressive featiuresj. 
.^od^ in a vjoice in4icating hef feelings-— 
^ JAy parents V* she exclaimed; 
ff wtii^r/eforp this mystery ? You knew 
my motiier^r-ah I you start, you trem- 
^i ^iide not her sufferings fions 
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me : 'tis mistaken mercy — she was in- 
jured—a villain betrayed her peace — *' 
'' Who told the tale ?" interrupted the 
niarquis^ as a convulsive shudder stole 
over him. '^ Sister Benedicta/' replied 
Antonia. ^^ vt^ho was the bosom friend 
of my mother : she bid me be aware of 
man : she told me the viper's sting was 
not more deadly than i^igratitude. 
Look up^ my Lord ; why should you 
dtoop ? You also were her friend—- 
you injured not. itiy mother ! Sister 
Benedicta told me to bless the marquif 
of AUingthorn; because^ when suffer- 
ing, dying, he comforted my heart- 
broken parent, took charge of her 
little, deserted, wretched child, and 
placed it in a sanctuary. But 'tis 
strange," pausing, '^ neither the ab^ 
bess, or sister Benedicta, ever men- 
tioned my father. Perhaps you knew 
him, my Lord : was he too unfortu- 
nate ? was he too injured ? did he too 
die of a broken heart .^" ^^ He io- 
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jare41 great God J" articulated the 
marquis^ burying his face in his hands. 
'^ Torture me not; asknotsuich ques- 
tions : be content to know, that he too 
suffered '* '' And the villain/' re- 
joined Antonia^ ^' who betrared their 
peace ; did he triumph in his iniquity ? 
does he live ? Oh ! if he does^ point 
himont^ that I may shua him — flj 
him ; yet^ in my prayers^ supplicate 
hig^ peace and pardon." ^' Forgiving^ 
injured - girl !'' murmured the mar- 
quis^ affectionately squeezing her hand; 
'^ the soul as the body similar. But 
spare me, Antonia/' he continued^ in a 
firmer voice : '^ from this moment let 
the subject drop. The time may 
come/ when^ through me^ you may 
learn the fate of your parents; but, at 
this period, my healthy mj ^iri^, nay 
circumstances ' forbid the disclosure. 
R^re ; and let not the marchioness, 
let not my daughters, trace on your 
brow a source for conjecture/' 
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Anionic, motirdfiilly bowing/ witib-^ 
drew ber band, and hastened to hep 
own apartment. . In gaiety and tbis dif- 
ferent pursuits of pleasure, time passed 
rapidly away 4 and Antonia had al« 
ready been a week ap inmate of tb^ 
Grange. Her intifnaey with Lady Sc- 
lina increased with each succeeding 
interview . tiie marcfaiDness treated her 
with distinguished politenesi ii I^tdy 
GeraMioe^ with eendeicending iriYa-* 
city ; and the marquis^ with the mpai 
aSeetbnitt^ Attention. 

Pauvern^ persisted in his assumed 
rcfierye; Carberry> in pouring forth 
the incense of iidulation ; Sunderlapd^ 
kl« insinuating himself into the good 
graces q( l^y Geraldine; Glendeu* 
fling:, in wWspwng loyerf' w>ft 
epeechei »^% the ef^jr. 9f Lady :8e)ina ; 
and Ajrkejcman> at ihei request of the 
maicbinm^s^ pJanoivg d^f^te cbamju^tre, 
io be given on the following Thvursdajr 
to the neigUHwriqg g^try. &k Fm*- 
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deric was nomiaally the guest of Dr ' 
Moreland^ for the chief of his hours 
were passed in the society of Antonia, 
More than ever was he resolved on 
Patrimony; and Dauverne^ the confi- 
dant of all his schemes^ was entrusted 
with the important secret* 

. The mornings destined for the rural 

. gala^ brought with it disappointment. 
A heavy rain deosed the atmosphere^ 

^ and the surcharged clouds looked dark 
and threatening. The marchioneis 
^ was disconcerted; Xady Geraldine 
pouted ; Lady Seliaa^ unruffled^ gawd 
from the vfiadow ; and Aotonia smiled 
«t the defeated project. 

^' Was ever a»y thUig so provok* 
iog?^* exetaimed Lady Geraldine; 
breaking the aticks of 91 fine ivory 
fan^ and seatteriog them on the carpet. 
^ I vow, i would have givoa athou- 
uaod pMinds U^ have emured tvielve 
lioun vua/' '^ The sun is not to Ve 
i^fibed/^ obwrved Dauvecne^^^ ^^^ 
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this is an opportunity of showing your 
philosophy^ my fair cousin : come^ 
exert your fortitude under this weighty 
affliction." ** *Tis absolutely a misery 
of human life^ and not the most incon- 
siderable of the catalogue/' said Sun- 
derland, stretching his well-formed 
limbs on an elegant Ottoman couch* 
^' A misery r*. .repeated Lady Selina. 
ironically; ^*^ well, I always leatn 
something, when in the company of Mr. 
Sunderland." /^ By my sagacity," 
resumed Sunderland, regardless of tjbe 
. insinuation, ^' I would have betted 
. last night twenty, to one in favour of a 
fine day. The old . women were out 
for once in their adage, for the horns 
of the moon vvcre up:;werVt they. 
Miss Forrester, when you looked so 
anxiously toxyards the vicar-age ?' r 
- Antonia's reply was a look of con^ 
tempt. '' Indeed, Mr- Sunderland/' 
gravely rejoined LadySelina, perusing 
in. her speaking coMotenaiice the sqnti* 
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Qtcnts of her friend^ " I never hear 
youvjeu d^ esprits vfiihout thinking of ■ 
Hudibras/' '' You are too compli- 
mental, dear Lady Selina/' replied the 
gratified beau : ^' do spare my blushes. 
The duchess of Delaware has often 
called me Narcissus ; but to be com- 
pared to that most witty of all witty 
beings^ Hudibras^ is too flattering.*^ 
'' Nay^ you mistake me/' resumed her 
ladyship^ endeavouring to stifle a smile : 
" I mean not t o ■ b ut an extract 
from Hudibras : 

^^ His wits were sent1ilifff(fr a'toften, 
But In the carriag^<€iaiek^ A^ IMken." 

" Bless me, Selina ?** saM Lady Geral- 
dine, ^' you are grow* an absolute 
cynic. We* must be careful of what 
we do^ or all our actions will be trans- 
muted into doggerel rhyme." *' If 
conceit and folly swell the measure/' 
observed Dauvertie, '^ methinks it will 
extend beyond Mr. Sunderland.*' — 
" Avaunt. with this war of wi* !" said ^ 
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tbc majrchioness^ laughing^ ^' and re^ 
nienib^r^^ though the weather forbids 
ourf^a in the park^ it interferes not 
witli t«*ui^t i^ £ov, positivelji^ Pau- 
¥er»e aad Geraldine op^n thebalH'^ 
^^Al}dr' ^said Sir Fredecic^ \^hO;al^tbe 
in^tont mtdp bi$ entree^ aad basftened 
i^^ An<|<Hiia^ '' qek^jt I siw^c^ssfuliy so- 
hait ti>eJ^ap^i|i6S0 Qf Misa Fqrrester 
foT; a pattoer ? '^ 

Ajotoma boxy^d; Dau^ero^ eoified 
hinffi^d.; ao^Xady S^lina^ pfecipi-- 
tately quitted the room* At ten tha 
g^«ta,iic^ftlt<if,li(5fejsible. The whole 
smte; eC< apactaMUi^ for tbe reception 
of the cQVf^ms^ ^f ^^ tastefully df co« 
rated^ and«b<^e aA appearance so novel 
in the eyes of Antonia;^ ihat^ as she 
gazed upon the splendid ly-dressed vi^ 
sitants^ the coloured lamps, the mag*^ 
ni^eoit ebanc^li^f-T*tI^e sca<|^ffred pro^ 
fusion of artiQibial flowers^ and the 
xich vapes^ exhaling the most delight^ 
fnl perfiinieshr^s}!^ ^ll^iOst fap^ied ber-- 



43 

self traodported to thme reg^om nt 
{ileasureyso ably described in the Ara- 
bian tales. 

'* Yob tall^ thin jpinster^teipectaUe 
in agej and glittering with the blt«>#f 
diamonds^'' whispered Lad j Geraldine 
t9 Antoniaj and ^reeting^ ber atfaantion 
to a , lady on the opposite side of tbe 
room^ ^^ is a staiincb supporter of the 
pic-hiic theatre : she is the Calista^ tbe 
.Monimia> the Juliet of the present 
day: at least, so she tells me; fori 
confess it requires Mne force o! iina- 
giaatioato conceive hei t» the rtpt o- 
mentation. By the bye» I believe^ I 
half oflSttided her last winter : for when 
she had concluded piling her praise^ 
I groyely l»nted she would have been 
more at hone in tha character qf 
Murphy's Oti Maid. And that de- 
mure^ grave quiaj at her side, is tbe 
Baroness Lofty ; whose daughter's de- 
geMratiog taster a few months back^ 
took a f enchant for the footman> an4 



I 



44 

grafted a ^w scion on the lordl^f 
trunk. And yon poor meck^ sighing, 
dying girl, in the corner^ has lost her 
love: de'el tak' the wars that tore my 
Willy from me/' continued her lady- 
ship^ laughing. '^ A smart captain 
obtained her heart ; and then^ thief- 
life, ran away with the precious trea- 
sure; to serre his king/ his country> 
Btid.himse^j on the rich soil of Buenos 
Ayres*. Poor thing ! he has left her 
Iq lanjeat at leisure ; and if it is long 
before prosperous breezes waft him 
home^ instead of his mistress/ he will 
find a weeping willow. And the large 
moving turtle, now bowing to Selina, 
Jn the velvet and gold suit, is descended 
from the honourable ^rofenpion o( ti 
porter ; and now, thanks to ihe coast 
of Guinea, and the rich widow- of a 
Liverpool merchant, possesses the title 

. . • 

* At the period this was writtbn, Buenos 
;Ayres was in the possession of the Engliish. 
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of knighthood ; drives ^j| coach^aod- 
Six, and sets up for a gentleman. And 
that pretty^ lisping dame of quality^ ia 
the azure robe^ studded externally to 
represent heaven ^ith silver stars> was 
married to a handsome baronet^ in- 
trigued with an ugli/ lord — ^got a di- 
vorce — persuaded her noble, inamorato 
to make her> in modern . estimation^ 
virtuovs; and they are now actually 
so jealous of each other^ that the 
naughty y censorious world affirms they 
live like like ^ ■ like what ! Spi- 
rit of genius^ aid me with a simile! 
Like a spoiled brat and a kitten ; loving 
each other ; fearing each other ; teaz- 
ing each oth^r ; tormenting each other ; 
an d - t herCj look at that most mag- 
nanimous Amazon^ now making her 
debut; five feet eight inches high^ 
out-topping every lesser deity^ and 
waving in most awful majesty, yon 
tiara of cequelicot feathers. She was, 
4>h monstrous ! a tradesman's daughter^ 
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<»pttvated't|pBF degenerated iaste ofan 
Eoglisbpeer; and after giving a// that 
he^^^rtlA fossH>li/ n^, impressed bim 
80" flirdngljr with the beneficence of ber 
^ftat*% ffaat one silly day be made ber 
a Icuh/, at ^least in tbe appliance of 
termsi for Jieaven knows/' folding her 
arm* affectedly, *' 'tis bard to sur- 
moiiitf ^li habits. And now^ my^pretty 
littte signrora^ take care bow you be- 
baye, tor on yon brocaded coucb is 
stretched what I call 'the critique of 
fashion^ for she is One of those favou* 
rites of -Apollo who t^tits a slice of 
every body to hash tip in a new dish 
denominated a nore/: And—'' "Who 
next?*' interrupted Lord Carberry, 
wbd bad stood an unsuspected listener. 
" Powers of mystery!*-' ejaculated 
Lady Greraldine, '^ bow came this ? I 
have described all the oddities and 
overjooked the Earl of Carberry/' 
^^ Ladies are privileged/' said the 
earl/ bowing; ^* only pjray, all cbai:in« 
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{i!]g Oefdtldine^ give raeti pas^oft "to 
the esteem of your fascitiitinfg fi ictid.** 
'' Letmesefe/* resumed tecir ladyship, 
ptacirtg her^iiger to her ^orehea^d in 
am ilttitude of -meditation ; '' the Earl 
of Carberry, like the inconstant bee, 
tired of the possession off the rose, has 
}e(t his sting in her boson:, atid seelcs 
to riiBe sweets from 6Tery flower which 
decks the gay parterre. Are you 
satisfied ? is that a just picture, my 
Liird?" '^Oh, perfectly !'• hiding his 
chagrin beneath a forced laugh . '' You 
have made me harmless, ttierefore Miss 
Forrester need not fear me, for my 
fiting, you know, is disposed of.'* '^ It's 
not clear to me, though, that the 
Tcndm expires in the infliction of the 
woimd,*' archly rejoined Lady Geral. 
dine : ^' I should be loath to play with • 
Ibe ^asp who had stung my neighbour. 
!Put harki the groom of the chambers 
sfcnnoonces a new arrival . Ah, my 
dear; dear friend the Ducheu of DeU^ 
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yfSLxel escorted by Lord WestbrooK 
too ! come along Antoniaj" taking her 
arm and hurrying her forward, ^' for, 
positively^ I must introduce you. Ye 
gods, what havoc doth ambition 
make T' she continued, in a low voice, 
•as.sho led her up the room. '^ Laura 
was dying for Westbrook when old 
Delaware, offered to make her his 
duchess ; and now that the duke is laid 
up with the gout 'tis- conv^ient tp 
choose him for a cicisbeo. — Ah, . my 
sweet . friend ! how are you ? I have 
been the whole of the day anticipating 
the pleasure . of seeing your grace. 
Allow me to introduce Miss For- 
rester : this is the lovely novice yoii 
have so often heard of — " ^' Not in 
the art of charming," exclaimed Westr 
brook, gallantly bowing. Antonia 
blushed, while her grape condescend- 
ingly smiled her notice. 

At the moment Sir Frederic sought 
his partner. Lord Carberry, with ^ 





dejected air, approached. *' Am t 
M unfortunate ag to be the second in 
tnj appli^tion?" he said. '^ I am 
•o happy as to be the first/' replied 
Sir Frederic, taking the hand of Anto- 
nia and leading her to the set. '' Stop^ 
stop, my triumphant rival/' exclaimed 
the earl, following them. *^ IMtiss For^ 
rester, in the first change may I be 
more successful in my endeavours ?'^ 
Antonia bowed assent. '' And the 
second,'" petitioned the baronet, in a 
low imploring voice, " may I again 
possess the hlessing ? '^ The music had 
already commenced, but he still re- 
tained Jier hand — still were his eyes 
Tivetted in silent admiration on her 
face, as she smilingly acceded to his 
proposal. It was not in nature to 
behold this with unconcern ; Dauverne 
forgot the figure; instead of going 
down the dance he begaa hands across, 
and when he should have cast off he 
attempted right and left, l^ For hear 
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ven*s, sa^ke! what are you at?" ex- 
claimed Lady Geraldine^ her patience 
ijuite exhausted. /^ Defend me. from 
fisy^ine, dancer ! Why, I would rather 
have an automaton for my partner, for 
then^ at any rate^ I . could do as I 
pleased/' , DaUwY^rne apologized^ 
fprcpd a laugh at.bis own awkwarct- 
ness^ and, promised amendment: but 
no sopner jiad he reached the bottom 
of the set, than, pleading a violent 
cramp, he liberated his dissatisfied 
partner, and.hasteqed to a seat. ^^ Sun- 
derland,'' said Lady Geraldine, ad- 
dressing the self-satisfied beau, who^ 
under the pretence of viewing the 
dancers, was rejecting his well pio- 
portioned form in an opposite mirror, 
^^ will you take compassion oji a 
deserted damsel ? " '*^^ Excuse me, love- 
ly petitioner, but until I can claim the 
ecstatic blessing of your fair hand I 
cannot dance." ^^ Supposing I were 
that maid forsaken^" resumed hey 
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ladyships '' what then—--" '' Impos-' 
sifole ["interrupted Sunderland^ ^tim- ; 
mooing a well deceptive smile of rap«- 
ture into his countenance. . ^' Impose . 
f\\Ae that ther-e can exist a being so 
indifferent^ so blind, so senseless/ so 
vapid. — What! desert Lad jr Gerald inc ? 
thi^t heaveaof sweets^ of wt(, of 
beauty ! ' No#i no^ I cannot believo it ; 
excuse me^ fair creature^ but I cannot 
possibly posses9 so ][ioor an opinion of' 
man's discern mefitv" f Indeed, 'tis, 
even so/! replied her ladyship.. '^Tbe 
cranip> ' or something else, has robbed 
me of my partne[(j for see/' glancing ^ 
obliquely at Dattverne; \ ^^ iits - heatl ' 
r^tfton his handstand he looksias \4ot^7 
bcigone as if -he M^as in love:^ */ Oanrr 
you decypherthat'dJBlfghtful passioA ?^f 
questioned Sunderland^ tenderly prees^' 
ingi her ' hand., 'f^; Qh yes/.!!' in* a» 
famous diviner// ' f"^. Look Ihea.m* my ' 
^yes^" languished forth J^arctshisi^^ 
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** nd tell me wliMe inftge they re- 
flect?'* '^ Your ^w».^ ^^ Pshaw! 
new you are witty, captivating Geral* 
dine ; but if it gives you pleasure I • 
care not^ though it be at my expenee* * 
Would that Dauverne loved you at 
much aa I do!'* he coatinued, siglh* 
iog : *' would that Dauverae^- tSie iiM> 
saw perfiBCtioK in no other being ! '^ 
** What would you imply?** qtiesK 
tioned Lady Geraldine. *' 0\^, ww 
thing, nothing!" MKwered Sunderv 
land ; '' for worlds wotftd i not woubA 
your fiufceptiUe feetuigs.** *' Na9>' 
don't fitar^^ interrupted her ladyships 
laughiiig: '* it is not io your powea^* 
for I waitjm indiffierant to Mr. I>a«» 
ineme as Mr. Dawveane can possibly 
be to mc/* ^'^ Wh»y then,** rejoinedi 
Sunderland^ '^ 'tis cltac to every oy«> 
fbal Dauvene appreciates not tibir 
blessing destined for him ; else^ would 
bje have no opinion but your*s ; vq 
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mBh, DO tluMigbt imcomiected with 
youir bappifiiees— *you^ bMOtiful Gef al« 



^ The gUn of fashioiii sud tlui mautd of foim, 
^< TIm obMnr'd of all obienrcn,'' 



To marry a being so telf willedj to 

domiaeering ; wh j^ before be bas been 

a meotb a huiband be will be a perfect 

lord paramount. Think well^ angelic 

girt^ ere yoa perpetrate tbe sacrifice/' 

-*^ Najj what can I doP'Vsaid Lady 

Geraldine, grairely. " Heigh ho ! 

ibere's no alternative/' '' Yeg^ there 

WODe^-' whispered Sunderland : ''but 

MCi we are called — another time I'll 

Mme it/' '' What is the matter ?'' 

inquired Antonia^ approaching Lady 

Selina ; '^ you have not danced with 

yoiur usual spirit to-night.'* ** I was 

juit making the same observation^^ 

$atd Captain Glendenning. '^ Do 

-exert yourselfj my sweet partner^ or 

really it may cast a reflection on w 

V3 
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gallantry." '^ You arc both fanciful^" 

-repliflfd the lovely girl, forcing a smile^ 

^'^ for my spirits, I am sure, are at 

their usual height." '' May I, at any 

'rate^ implore you to exert them for the 

two next dances?" said Sir Frederic; 

'.' for, if it i& not too presumptuous, I 

. hope t6' have the honour of your hand*" 

J^elina's eyes sparkled ^ith new created 

pleasure as she smHed assent. '/ And 

shall we too make an exchange, Misn 

JForrester?" asked Glendenning, seat-^ 

ing himself next to Antonia. ^^ You 

are too late, my hero," exclaimed Lord 

Carbcrry, who at the monoent came to 

i:laim his partner : ^' not to possess 

your (estate would I reliilquish the 

next hour^s felicity." 

, He turned to address Antonia^ but 

she was gone : already had she reached 

the sofa on which Dauveme had 

thrown himself, and in a voice soft 

and low inquired whether he was ill ? 

f and why he declined dancing ? Ples(sed 
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witii lur attention^ and the animutod 
expression of licr countenance^ he took 
her passive hand. *' And did Miss 
Forrester tniss nvj from the st;t?" lie 
said : ^' did she for a luoincni liiiiik of 
the self-exil(fd Daiiverner' — Wlio 
M^ould not^ like uie, Endure baaishmeut 
to be recalled to gaiety by such a incs- 
seni^er?" " Indeed I feared you were 
ill/'- replied Antonia, faintly — " that 
is — I vpaB apprehensive — *' ^' Ever 
kind, cvet tender^ ever considerate !'* 
interrupted Dauverne, respectfully 
pressing her hand. '' Oh, was Lady 
Geraldine but a second Miss Forrester 
how different would be mv sensations' ''* 
Antonia's eyes were fixed on hiui ; her 
hand trembled ; her bosom heaved — 
" Like me!" she repeated, ''Lady 
Geraldine like me !''-«-She paused, and 
recollecting herself would have with- 
drawn her hand, but still Dauvcrne 
detained it. '' Why were you made 
to excellent ?" he murmured — ''why 

p 4 
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every moment in you *do I behold » 
brighter example of virtue i Ob^ Au^ 
tenia !«>^" '^ Think not to fly me^ my 
charming partner/' said' Lord Car^ 
berry, approaching, '' for by beayei^ ! 
if it is to the vrorld^B end I vriU pursue 
you/' '' And do you call me U^ 
gaiety and then forsake me?" re* 
proachfully whispered Dauveme, re* 
linquishing hei hand* '' 1 had hop?d 
you would have taken compassion oo 
the saline dancer.*^ '^ I am sorry~i| 
is very uafortunate-^" articulated An* 
tonia. in a low yokes ^^ but Lord Car* 
berry — " '' The next two then/' inter* 
rupted Dauverne. ^' Sir Frederic 
Stanley^ '^ again murmured the disap^ 
pointed girl. " Happy Stanley T* 
sighed. Dauverne^ as Carberry led her 
to her station.^-rrSnddenly she turned^ 
and again approaching him, as a soft 
blush mantled her face and bosom> 
articulated, ^' The two succeeding I 
yjfm at liberty/' l[ And then, said 
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DaHTerne^ e^f^vljj and bis cotrnfe* 
nance beamed with deliglit^ *' I will 
claim my partuer^ and-*-**' ^^ Dance 
aw^y the cramp/' ironically obsenred 
Ljl^y Geraldine^ wbo^ like an eyil 
grains^ seemed to pursue him. ^* Say 
yotber/' rejained Dauverne^ '^ and 
sue the compassion of Miss Forrester^ 
to accept as a partner a man whosa 
tapidity has put to flight e¥en the 
persevering spirit of Lady Geraldine/' 
'♦* 'Poo my honour,** resumed her lady-* 
iship, lauding, ^' Miss Forrester must 
possess more than double my patience, 
if she undertakes the charge of so heed-^ 
less a being.*' '' I was erer funed 
for pdtience/^ lisped the Duehest of 
I>elaware, ynning them at the moment, 
and langoidly turning her loTely eyes 
^en Dauveme. ^' By heaves? a 
fair challenge/^ exclaimed Cai4>erry. 
^' Your grace's coodeseentioo ii enoog^ 
to implant in the breaits of thoosattdi 
the dasgeroia feeds of eoTy *' Tlic 

9 b 
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duchess smiled^ Dadyerne bowed. 
\' Though for mjself continued the 
ear]^ again leading Antonia to the 
dance^ '^ not the voluptuous queen of 
Egypi^ when dissolving costly pearls^ 
could tempt me^ even in thought^ to 
exchange mjr incomparable partner^ for 



•^^ She alone 




-^ Possesses every thongbt, 

Fills every sense, and pants in every vein.** 

'' Her grace of Delaware will soon be 
tired of her partner/' remarked Car- 
berry, on reaching the bottom of the 
set : '' for Dauverne sails on in the 
same negative style. I question whe- 
ther he is not ^seized with another fit 
of the cramp, for he looks^ if I may 
use the expression, as though he were 
dancing without a soul." The rose 
on Antouia's cheek heightened its tints^ 
fcr the earl softly pursued — '^ If, 
when the envied partner of Miss For- 
rester, the same languor should pre- 
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vail^ I sball eternally vote him as dead, 
to sense as he appears to be to exer- 
tion/' — '' Is it as I binted> or is it 
not?*' questioned Sunderland^ wbis- 
poring in the ear of Lady Geraldine. 
^^ Did you ever behold such a change? 
'pon my soul 'tis "too palpable ! " For 
Dauverne^ now figuring down the 
dance with Antonia^ was indeed an 
altered being. He looked the very 
image of grace> animatiqu^ aud gaiety ; 
while Antonia^ beholding no other t^aa 
hei^^partner^ like the sy Iphid . fairy^ 
Gripped 

<^ On the light fantastic toe." 

^^ The cramp has vanished,* sarcastic 
cally exclaimed Lady Geraldine^ suffi- 
ciently loud to reach the ear of Dau^ 
verne : he turned on her a silent glance 
of disapprobation^ aod widi the uo* 
varying smile of ple^ure ftpuo0id lli^ 
hand of hh lovely partoet '^ J pr<^ 
test Mi>a Forr^-^ilef :< <feifc;<?:i;j<*4 te 
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sTioir as that Italjr at least is famctta 
for dancing/' continued her ladyship, 
'' And Geraldine in her turn/* said 
Lady Sciina^ '^ would^ was the fair 
foreigner to judge of a nation by an 
individual^ compel her to ackuowledge 
England famous for good nature aud 
UbercUHtfJ" '' Italy is famous for 
painting too/* remarked Sir Frederic, 
archly glancing at Lady Geraldine, 
*' *Tis universally allowed to be tl» 
nativity of the fine arts,"' ftaid Captain 
Glendenning. '^ And^ I am sufft** 
interrupted Lord Carberry^ '' in Miss 
Forrester we may affirm it has given 
birth to one of the graces." Lady 
Geraldine'smiled contemptuously, and 
addressing Sunderland in a low whis-* 
per languidly took his arm and walked 
to a seat. 

It was late^ or, rather^ early before 
the cotnpany quitted the Grange. 
Kight's vapours had rolled before the 
e of day: alseady bad the peasant 




61 



ite \Lmit^^>A W.^h Kit fl*//y 



Jusrr^ ic :iii .*.ii":i«», i^tt v^^ rr** ?'-f 






63r 



CHAP. IIL 




. " Stanley, what say you^"' ex- 
claimed Carberry, '' will you be of 
the party ? On JMonday I take wing 
for Belfont, to dine at the barouche 
cluby of which I have the honour of 
being a member." *' Not I/' replied 
Sir Frederic, '' though I were to 
possess all the barouches there assem-- 
bled." '' Faith, it would be worth 
the sacrifice of a few hours/* remarked 
Sunderland ; '' for last meeting I was 
there with Westbrook, and we mus-. 
tered a round dozen: got damned 
drunk, lords and commoners, and spun 
to town as though the wind had been 
our horses and i£olus the charioteer. 
Come, come, throw oflf this silly pen^ 
chant, love becomes oot a, man of spirit^ 
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and matrimony^sthe grave of freedom/^ 
^' Talk not of matrimony/* said the 
earl ; '^ for heaven's sake hold not to 
my view the badge of bondage ! I have 
burnt my fingers, in the flame^ and 
VFOuId needs have man take vrarniug 
by my fate." '' You are no rule to 
judge by, Carberry/' said Sir Fre- 
deric ; " BO changeable^ so fickle, never 
two hours in the same. Buod. ' '' And 
you are so comstamt/' retorted Bunder- 
land, laughing; '' witiieM my guar- 
. dian's daughter — have you quite forgot 
the interesting Mahala ? Come^ I pro- 
phesy, that Miss Forrester g^ves place 
to the beautiful Duchess of Delaware/' 
'^ A married woman," said Stanley, 
fiercely. ^' Mr. Sunderland, do you 
mean to insult me r" " Not I truly,'* 
he rqilied^ yawning : '' 'pon my soul 
you are the only man 1 know who 
would take it as ao intuit. I iihookl 
ibink it glory to kick up such a breeze 
— summoped to Doctor's 
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If itnesses examined— 4e<fett read— di- 
vorce petitioned -^ obtained — and-*^ 
and — ** " Damages |>aid/' mterrupted 
Carberrj. '' Faith, that must be in 
person then/' resumed the beau '' No- 
torietj ensured, if you please, and 
Tom Sunderland's name immortalized. 
Oh \ it would bo gk>rtous, glorious, 
the very pinnacle of nry ambition." 
** If that*8 your ambition/* said Sir 
Frederic^ ** the foundation's as flimsy 
as the hope's infamoue." '* I dont 
know that, either/' replied Sunder- 
land, arranging his neckcloth^ anct 
strutting conceitedly across the room : 
" far worse figures have obtained the 
day before now— who*s afraid ! Fame 
whispers the Duchess of Delaware 
wants not diacernment." " Miss For- 
fester has no fortune/' gravely ob- 
ferved the Earl, taming to Sir Fre- 
deric. /' Yes, faith, she bas more 
than I have,^' . replied the baronet ; 
** for beff futtuoe lies in irirtue and 
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beauty^ miae io truinpery gold and 
dirty acres." '' Surely you if^iU not 
marry her ?'^ questioBed hit lordship^ 
'^ By heaven's ! I mlV^ said Stanley ; 
'' and shoot the man wbo^ even in 
Ijhought, meditates her iiy ury/' '^ The 
devil you virill/' exclaimed . Carberry^ 
forcing a laugh ; '\ you are warm in 
the cause/' 

The sabbath bells vrere chimii^ u 
Lady Selina and Antonia, already 
eqiiipped for church, entered the break- 
fast room. Lady Goraldiike^ in a 
aaernisg dress, rTSs ncgligeatly leiliBg 

on a sofa : Simderland by her side, one 
moment sipping his chocolate, the next 
conning the paper. ^^ Ah, Harry 
Br avenger ! I give you joy, my boy !** 
lie exclaimed, starting from his seat. 
'^ Hear ! — hear ! Lady Geraldine — 
'^ Died on Thursday evening, at his 
house in Sackvitle-street, John Hugh 
Ravenscroft, Esq. We und^stand he 
hfl^left as heir to his inime&se vrealtk 
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ffie bpnourable Henry Bravenger^ brtJ* 
therto Viscount Westbrook." '' Bless 
fne ! what a dutiful nephew/'' remark- 
ed Lady Gerahline ; '' why Westbrbofc 
was actually^ at the very time, danc- 
ing, not singing, a dirge to the ob^- 
quies of his uncle. Do, wh^n you'r^*- 
turn on Wednesday/' * addressing Lord 
Carberry, '' give Bravenger a seat iii 
the barouche : I should like to see how 
he bears Bis good fortune." " You 
forget. Lady Geraldine/' said Dati- 
verne, ^' that decency must be observed 
whca affection is out of tlie case: the 
nephew will scarcely leave London ere 
the uncle is interred.'* ^'^ True, true, 
I had forgotten/* replied her ladyship. 
^ ■ Let me see, what day is this ? for 
time, of all things, is what I least 
notice/* " This is the holiday of la- 
boulr,"' answered Dauverne, with se- 
riousness — '^ the rest of peace — ^the day 
in which religion ejcercises her mild 
influence and claims the just hooMge 
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of ungrateful tnan — accompany us, 
aud Dr. Morelaad will tejl vou 
more.*' 

Carberry whistled ; Sunderland 
smiled; while Lady Geraldine^ as 
though she had forgotten what had 
lieen said^ turned to her sister and 
'Antonia^ atid with a look of surprise^ 
'^xclaimed^ " Why, where in the name 
of wonder are you going at this early 
hour?" ^' To church," replied Lady 
Selina ; ^' suppose you add to the 
party.*' '' I attend church in the 
country !" repeated Lady €fef amine, 
w^ith an affected scream. '^ Lord ! 
child, 'tis quite a bore \ At St. James's 
it is bareahle, for fashion takes us to 
hear Mr. A : biitto kill two whole 

hours with yawning, staring at empty 
benches, and listening to dull mora- 
lity; patience defend me! 'tis worse 
than to be outdone by one's acquaint- 
ance ; out quizzed by the quizzers; 
#r/to find elbow room in Bood-^reet — 



\ 



'tis tlie most insuflferable of all inskf* 
ferable things/' 

Dauverne^ Lady ScUna^ Antonia, 
Glendenouig, and Lord Carberrji, who 
for reasons best known to bimscl^ bad 
Tolunteered Uie ser rice, in defiance of the 
satirical smiles of Lady Geraldinewid- 
Sunderlandj quitted the Grange^ an j at 
the conclusion of that necessavif dutjf, 
public worships returned with Dr, and 
Mrs. Moreland to the ^Ejiiparage. Mrs, 
Moreland/ Sir Frederic Stanfeyj and 
the children, accompanied them to the 
uark icat^'. n^^f uarted iintil the had 
gained the promise of Lady Selina and 
Antonia^ to pass the following day at 
the vicarage. In the eyening, Antonia 
reflecting on the inexplicable conduct 
of Lady Geraldine^ stole unperceived 
into the shrubbery. Her inexperience 
was astonished ; her fancy engaged by 
her representation of the great world: 
its manners and morals, thoi»gh with 
jfa^inaftiug vivacity f elated in varioiia 
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mtcdotei, rarprifed Mid shocked b^r 
feelings: — £Mr excluded in the deefi^ 
gtooDi 0t a raMastery from the busT' 
scenes of' iHiinaa wretchedneM^ hMt^ 
could ahe possibly allow for the stroDjif 
iafloeiico which habit attaintf oyer thfe 
iniAd, invariably reconciliDg it to 9iiu-' 
ationa and eitcumstancks, with recti- 
tude^s unpenrerted sense, utterly in- 
compatible? ^' Ah never, never,^ 
she exclaimed^ in the ardour of her 
aoul, '' can I acquire a taste for that 
fashionable, wicked, unhaDowed world, 
whose dissipation, and whose proffi^ 
gacy, excite only my contempt and 
detestation!*' Lost in^ thought, she 
entered a kind of hermitage, sequester- 
^dfirom the noon-day sun by the spread- 
ing verdure of an oak, whose jutting 
branches extended over it, and raing^ 
fing^ with the aih and sycamore on ihm 
4>pposite side, formed acomplete bower. 
A shallow stream, breaking from a 
fidged \mA, forced a pasiage tbroogb 
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the' loose fragments scattered bj its 
fjiU/ , and disdppeared/ with a kind of 
]^)qw murintiring sound> aitiemg: the' 
iipder wx>od. . : Antonia .pa^ysed ; she 
thought she heard a stgh'-r^ sensation 
like fear stole over her^ jet. ashamed 
to acknowledge it^eyenta herself/ she. 
resolved to examine the interior of the. 
hermitage; and bad already gained' 
the threshold^ when she distinctly 
heard the following woi-ds — '^Alas!^ 
what remedy can be opposed to a 
breaking heart ? what panacea can 
heal a wounded spirit?" 

It was too late to retreat ; her step 
had betrayed her, for the marquis pro- 
nounced her narhe. *' Pardon this in-, 
trusion, my lord/* ' she exclaimed; 
'^and do me the justice to believe it 
was by mere accident that I eQCi'Qa.chrt 
ed on your retireument/* ' . /^ Cotne 
hither^ Antonia/* he replied, '' talk 
pot, of intrusion — 'tw.as of you I was 

inking — ^'twas to you I iiddifessed my- 
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mei£: * for look^" extending a miniature 
towards lier^ ^' is not this jour own 
i^age ?'V ,. . She started— the picture 
tri^mbled in, iter handt^it.was indeed 
her own image^ * habited in the plain 
yestp^ents t>f a novice^-^the azure ejes 
raised ^to heaven^ and the sacred cross 
uplifted in heir hand. . The crystal was 
still dim with the tears which had been 
shed over it. Antonia gazed on it^ as 
pn the relic of a departed saint; she 
pressed it to her 4ip£i — ^to her heart. 
^' My mother ! " she^rticulated^ as in 
a burst of anguish she sunk on her 
knees before the marquis. ^' Oh, nly 
lord ! if you have mercy, if you have 
pity, hide no longer the secret from 
ine. Tell me the wound which 
lacerated her bosom ? — ^tell me the be- 
^ ing who broke her heart ?" '' Who 
told you her heart was broken;?" ques^ 
tioned the marquis, snatching the por- 
tjrait from the almost paralisied hand 
of Antonia, '' Silly gir] ! they coul4 
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mo$ My I did it; why do jon knedl . 
te me^" There tras a wiidneMr in 
liis QiaiiDar^ a fteozied Tacani ttanr 
"vriiieh terrified her. ^' Turn not fSrotn 
me, my lord/* «he implored; ** olr 
give roe that picture ! 'tis tiie dsugli-** 
ler of that murdered saint-^^he chfid 
you snatched from misery^ MTfao kned- 
itig sues^^who faumhiy supplicates ifbi^ 
<l|e portrait of her mother/* 

The marquis stood irresolute: his 
eyes wandered from the miiiiatare ta 
the recumbent figure of Antoisia^^ 
^ddenly he stooped— he threw the 
black ribbon by which it was suspend* 
ed around her necfc — he folded her ia 
his arms — ^be kissed each burqing^ 
cheek — ^he kissed her polished fore- 
head. ^' My Antonia ! -' he resumed, 
as he pressed her with frantic wildness 
to his hcMTt; ^' my tender/ loved An* - 
tonia V* He started ; he sprang front 
her; and striking his hand against hiy ' 
forehead^ rushed from the hermilagiit 
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Surprised^ distressed^ offended; un-* 
knowing ^hat to thinks or how to 
act — unknowiag whether to pity, or 
whether to condennD, Antonia remain- 
ed stupified, nay^ almost motionless: 
suddenly she remembered the precious 
treasure she had acquired ; and as 'she 
bid it in her bosom, teats came to her 
assistance, and relieved -fhe bursting 
anguish of her heart. '^ Pardon rae^ 
Miss Forrester,'* said the marquis, re- 
entering the hermitage — "^''pardon the 
incoherent expressions of a man, who 
has dared, in Tiolation of his judg- 
hient, to betray feelings which he 
meant ever to conceal !" ^^ My lord !** 
said Antonia, turning proudly towards 
him. " You mistake me. Miss- For- 
rester," he continued, reading distrust 
in her countenance : ^^ true, it is love ; 
but not that love which would injure 
its object — it is affection; it is regard; 
it is friendship ; founded on a basis 
you have yet to learn/' Still was she 
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silent. The marquis paused for an 
answer^ and then proceeded ; ^^ Doul^t 
not ^^y honoui: ; sooner wquld I die-^-r 
sooner would I sheatb a dagger in the 
breast of innocence^ than bfeathe i^ 
xyish which angels might not ratify ! 
Tb^rc is a being, Antooia." he pur-> 
suej^^ in St law emphatic voice ; and he 
grasped her hacnd and raised his ejes 
to heaven^ '' who now^ though invisi-*- 
ble, he^rs me— ^who now, though i»vi- 
sibje, see^ me — who bid me in a last 
lingering sigh^ be careful of her babe; 
and love her with a parentis fondness. 
That being can read my heart — that 
being can witness the truth of my as;^ 
»ertion!'* 

Antonia sobbed ; doubt vanished at 
this, solemn assurance ; and anxiously 
she ga^ed upon liim.* '^ Do you 
pardon mej Miss Forrester ?" inquired 
the marquit.; '^ Do you yield implicit 
credit to : my declaration?" '^ I do, 
ii)y lord/' she replied'; ^^ heaven knows 
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I do !'" ^' And will you promise^ most 
sacredly pr omise^'^ resumed the mar-^ 
quis, still grasping heriiand, '^ never 
to disclose the agitation I have un- 
guardedly betrayed ? never to 'ac- 
knowledge to the worlds tljat I was 
the doner of that picture!" '^ AH, 
all, I promise," answered Antonia, ai 
the raarquis led her to tlte door of the 
hermitage — ^' secresy; eternal silence ; 
and for your proffered love, receive, 
my lord, the return of gratitude/* 

The ipa'rquis replied not — ^he pressed 
her hand as he parted from her — ^hc 
watched her retreating figure as it^ 
lessened iu distance-^and when the 
trees obscured it from his view, he 
plunged again into the deepening shade^ 
to reflect and to meditate. . '' Alone, 
and so thoughtful," exclaimed Dau- 
vcrne, meethig her in the shrubbery: 
'' are not these solitary rambles Ainsa-^ 
lutary. Miss Forrester ?'♦ gating on 
her check, still moist with the truant 
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AlIii}gthorn, for^ the exercise of her 
iiidustrv^ always chutes Sunday. But 
where has Scliiia bid herself? I 
thought her discerniuent, would ever 
have wedded her to the society of Miss 
Forrester." '' I left her writing to 
her frieud^ the Countess of Carbcrry/* 
replied Antonia. '^ Then, indeed^ is 
she well occupied,*' said Dauvcrne, 
'^ The Countess of Carberry is a 
being of a superior or.der ; lovely, 
fascinating^ ci^g^gi^g ; ^"d who fulfils 
the painful arduous station of a neglect- 
ed wife^ with dignity to herself, and 
honour to her feelings. Un vitiated by 
the example of her lord, or by the 
influence of fashion, she lives, alas I 
a mournful witness, that wedded youth, 
innocence and beauty, are often slight^ 
cd and exchanged for age, profligacy, 
and deception. Possibly you may see 
her when at St. Antholine's; for she 
is now at a small estate near Falmouth^ 
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for the benefit of her mother, \^ ho-'^ 
declitlirig health clairas'all a daug'hter's 
tenderness. " '^ From Lady Selina, I 
hare heard her ?ad story," ^ard An- 
tonia 1 '' and as I pity the oppressed, 
despise the oppressor." ^' Ilcr bro- 
ther. Captain Powersly, who is now on 
tt 4ii;iiize/' resumed Dauvcrfte> '' is as 
8tte a fellow afe ctdr graced the naval 
utiifdrm : hurtunity, the concomitant 
of btatnery, marks his every action ; 
ahd in the victor^ thie lordly //on shim- 
bers in the idinb. He adores his sis- 
<er ; and was it not in ptty to her tert- 
deriie9S> Cdrberry wotild know ahd 
feel the force efhi^ resentment.*' 

SijJarce had he concluded the sen- 
ience \vhen Lady Sclina, the earl, 4nd 
Captain Glendenning, appeared. ''We 
fcaye been searching all over the 
grounds for you. Miss Forriester/* said 
Lord Carberry : ^^ %*^hat have we com- 
ianitted to merit so severe a penance 
Bs^the eJiclusion from yout Eoc\el>j >" 
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^' If you could guess the tenor of our 
discourse^" said Dauverne^ in answer 
to his c|uestion^ '' you would cease to 
regret your ahsence.'* '^ Impossi- 
ble ! " exclaimed the earl^ gazing on 
Antonia ; '^ with angels^ though con- 
scious of our frailty^ will ambitious 
man ever wish to associate/' ^' Sup- 
posing our study had been on the hu- 
ipan hearf said Dauverne. ^' Well/* 
replied Garberry^ ^^ could not I haire 
joined in, the hypothesis?'* '' Sup- 
posing it had been on the inconstancy 
of man>'' resumed Dauverne, ''would 
that have suited Lord Carberry?'^ 
*^ And from whence do you claim th^ 
privilege of questioning }" inquired 
the earl, with a Satirical smile. '' If 
you were in the court of Spain, upon 
my soul they would nominate you an 
inquisitor!'* ''By what contrivance 
has your lordship escaped the power 
of Geraldine ?" inquired Selina. " By 
the best in the world/' replied Car- 
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berry: "by having our thoughts dia- 
metrically opposite from the game: 
by playing clubs when hearts were 
called for^, and diamonds instead of 
spades : by yawniqg and abstraction : 
by completely tiring the patience of 
the ladies^ and then recomnoiending the 
sober steady game of whist. In shorty 
the marchioness and Arkerman^ Lady 
Geraldine and Sunderland> are now 
battling fbr the trick, and disputing* 
the four by honours/' ^' What a 
strange set of people!" mentally eja- 
culated Antonia. ^^ I do believe, if it 
was not for the emotion which high 
bets, and high gaming produce, their 
liearts would forget to beat." '' Do 
you really leave Warvrickshire to-mor- 
row, my lord ?'' inquired Gleodemiiiig. 
" Stern ueceiiBiij compels me," be re- 
plied ; '' (ot Wertbrook Iim tied me 
dowD in a eonibuAded bct^ t# ti^ f^. 
feiture of five Uuodrel if I 
^ent." ^' AjmI wlie» iliall nt. 
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s^itt?*' ^' Oh ! on Wednesday et 
Thuwday to a certamty* 1 could 
not exidt/^ lowering his voice to a 
whisper, and addressing Antonia, ^' in 
the prospect of a longer banishment : 
for eren ^li^ surrounded by convi- 
Vialityi I *a*l picitore the Cfrange, and 
feel as did ottr first parents wfcteii 
expelled Paradise.** 

r 

An e^mptiofi laf Mounded pride, uif 

* ofiended^ dignity, call)sd the mantlitig 
blush, into the cheeks of Antonia*— . 
Carberry mm it, tod exulte<t— Dau- 
Terne saw it, mid could scarce express 
Vke indignation wMch its exciter eall- 
etf forth. 9oan dfler breakfast the fbf- 
lowing mormng> Sir Frederic and Dr. ' 
Morel^ahd called at the Grange, to 
escort 'the fair friends to the i^icaragfe. 
*' Are we going tolose yjHi,^iss For- 

* fester V* said the marquis, as she en- 
tered the 1)reakfa8t*room with her hat 
•In her hand; followed by Lady Selina^ 
hheady equipped for the walk. ^[ Yes, 
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my lord/' she replied; '' Lady Sclitia, 
and myself, have {promised to pass tbo 
day with our kind friend, Mrs. Mofc-" 
land.** ■' Come/* said Dioiuverne, as 
thej crossed the hall^ '^ I will accom^ 
paoy yotu to the end o^ the park.'^ 
^ Do so/' 6a)d the doctor^ smiling> 
^* but remember, when Once you get 
within my precincts I am command- 
ing officer, and positively part not 
with y^m for the day.'* •' Your sway 
m so lefiient, and your power so cir- 
tutnsc^ibed 'by tnercy,** said Dauverne, 
^ that indinatioh^ wiU et^r dictate a 
Vohipliance with yoof ^ders. "^ 

On readring the 'vicarage the chil- 
dren, who bad long k^ watch at the 
window, ra\A Out to meet them ; tod 
little Rosa threw her chubby arms 
around the ivory neck of Antonia, and 
trissed her w^th uiifeignejd affectioti. 
^^ You had scarcely left us ten mi- 
nutes, my love,*^ said Mrs. Mdreland 
ikddressing her husband, '' when the 
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youog fglks, anxious for the arrival af 
tbeir fay ou rite; commenced a look out j 
andj I assure you^ until you came in 
sights the window was not for a mo* 
menti deserted.'* " How flattering is 
this regard !" said Antoni^^ again kiss*^ 
ingthe forehead of Rosa^ as she placed . 
her on the carpet.. Sir Frederic ex.^ 
tended his hand to seize the child ; 
hilt light as a little fairy she slipped 
by him^ and running to DsLUY&tnety ^ 
sprung upon his knee^ and turned^ to 
him the cheek still warm with the 
caresses of Antonia. '' Oh, mamma !** 
said Ellen, running with tears in her 
eyes, as Mrs. Moreland, Lady Selina^ 
and Antoqia, retired from the dining* 
room, '^ the tortoise*-shell cat at- 
cauglit one of the robins, and Per- 
cival has thrown a stone and cut heir 
eye." ''That was very, wrong, very 
cruel of Percival,^' said Mrs. More- 
land. '' Very cruel, mamma ?*' ques- 
.iioned Ellen: '' what, when the poor* 
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Tbbio was fluttering in her mouth ?^ 
'' Yes, my child," replied the fond 
mother : ' ^^ Nature and instinct dic- 
tated the cat; but passion hurled the 
9tofie from the hand of Percival. But 
come/' leading Ellen forward, '' we 
will Yisit the filbert walk, and hear 
Hiore of this disaster.'* 
: The group which met* theit eyes on 
turning an angle in the garden would 
have graced the pencil of a Gains- 
borough — Rosa seated with the ex- 
piring robin in her lap ; the corner of 
her white frock raised to wipe away a 
tear, as her little hand stroked the 
feathers of her favourite : whilst Per- 
cival> a few yards beyorid her, regret 
strongly pictured in his open counte- 
nance for the stone he had so incauti* 
ously thrown, was endeavouring by 
every stratagem remorse could devise^ 
to entice the unlucky cat, who had^ 
taken 8lietl\er in one of the branches, 
<* It is not dead, mamma,'* lispef\ 
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Rosa; ^'see! its eyed arc open/ and it 
moves its wing-— perhapis it may re- 
cover." '' Never, my love/' replied 
Mrs. Mor^land, taking the agonifefed 
animal from the hand of ihe c^ild : 
'^ in a caise tike ijiis, it is mofe inerci'^ 
tuV to destroy^ than by a scrupuloxii 
attention to our 6vm feelings, prolong 
misery." But the effort was apaored 
her ; for in a faint flutter the bird had 
expired, and the he^d droned powm^^ 
less from her finger. '^ My dear lK>y,** 
continued the affectionate motbeir^ 
taking the hand ^f Percival^ and re- 
torning toi^i^arii* the boitse, ^^ this iaei* 
dent is suflficient to pmnt ortit the coAm^ 
quence of rashness : you have injurfteil 
the cat but not saved the* bh'd: fhongbT 
your countenance betrays that jom 
suffer more than the pain you have itt«» 
fiicted, for you feel it mentally, the 
cat only bodily.'* '' But the heart, 
warm in the cause of oppression,'* 
observed lAdy SeliiiA, ;[^iiwaitd Hot 
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the aid of reason ; raslmesn surely is 
excusable^ ^hen humanity is the in« 
stigator/' *' It is a bad doctrine to 
inculcate/" said Mrs; Moreland, mild- 
ly. ^' Go, tay cbild^ and remember 
'that true magnanimity shows itself 
in coolness and intrepidity ; not in 
yielding to an impulse which in a 
moment may perpetrate what whole 
years of re^norse and sorrow can never • 
resiore^. Percival is of a warm, ardent 
disposition/' she pursued, as they en- 
tered the drawing-room/ '' and fre- 
l|uentiy obliges his father t6 read long 
lectures upon ' forbearance tod motle- 
tcitionr. They often remind me of those 
inijcnitable lines in my favourite poet, 
Cowper-— 

" A father, trhosc auffaority, hi slibw 
Wben nost se? crey and must'niig all \U forc^ 
Was hut the grarer coaoteiiace of lore ; 
Whose favoar like the clouds of springy might 

low'r, 
And atter now and then an awfol roice^ 
-^Bathadablessi]iginits&ur\LetitfO*«na) . 
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The day passed in rational enjoj- 
qknt— no smile of scorn — no laugh of 

^ridicule — ^no satirical gesture^ or un- 

.pitjing lash of wit, marked its pro- 
gress, or painted the cheek of innocence 

* with distressing hlushes : and when 
the hour of separation arrived, they 
returned with regret to the more splen- 
did, but less substantial comforts of 
the Grange. ^* Auspicious fate^ I 
thank thee !" exclaimed Sir Frederic, 

. meeting Antonia the following morn- 
ing alone in the library. '' Miss For- 
rester," closing the door and seating 
himself by her side, '^ I am come a. 
humble suppKant/' — '^ What, from the 
-vicarage?" interrupted the unsuspect- 
ing Antonia. '' Say, what can Dr. 
and Mrs. Moreland solicit which I 
can refuse ?** ^' Will you be less 
merciful to the nephew ?*' resumed 
Sir Frederic. ^'Will you when lie 
acknowledges himself the supplicant, 
withdraw the concurrence so readily 

held forth ?" W^^-^,'.' *^V^. k\A,o\i\^, 
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smiling ; '' firat let me hear the peti<- 
tion^ and then I shall be enabled to de- 
cide on its merits." /' The petition is/' 
said Sir Frederie> snatching her hand^ 
and eagerly kissing it — '' a heart. 
Long have I sought this opportunity; 
long have I sought to express my feel* 
ings — ^to declare^ that from the first 
moment I beheld you^ love the most 
violent — ^the most lasting^ took posses- 
sion of my soul. To offer you my 
hand and fortune — to offer you the 
adoration of a beings whose summit of 
happiness^ v^hose criterion of bliss^ 
reaches not beyond your affection.'' 

Antonia started; her cheek grew 
pale ; her hand trembled. The air of 
playfulness which had overspread her 
features vanished^ and regret and sor- 
row resumed its place. '^ Sir Fre- 
deric/' she articulated^ in accents low 
hut firm^ ^' I am amazed/ distressed^ 
at this declaration : grateful am I for 
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your opinion, sensible atn I of your ge- 
nerosity : as a friend, as a brother^ I 

. -^ . ■ -» 

would ackiiolvledge you ; but ad A 
lover * ■ / ' DaUTcrne rose to her re- 
collection : her voice faltered; tears 
stole from her eyes — '' never^ never.'* 

Sir Frederic dropped her band, 
sprung from his chah\, and paced thfe 
library. '*' Your friendship!'' he ex- 
claimed, ^' cruel, itisetisible girl ! Yet 
«tav, whit hSiviB I dafed to Utter ? OH 
no ! not cruel,** gazing mournftiUy oti 
her, ^' for you weep for the man you 
renounce, those tears. Miss For- 
rester — ^those precious tears 4re lilte 
the balm of heaven upon the^woctnded 
heart : they bid the chastened being 
live : they fall fbr the pangs they h^vc 
inflicted. Yet may not time — may not 
perseverance — may not assiduous love 
Vteakenthe resolve? May I not hope 
the boon I must 'o^ now possess may 
yet be mine ? Say, Aatonia; name but. 
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a period^ however disiant; and bv 
my patient, my unmurmuring com- 
pliance^ judge of my afiection." 

''Spare me^ Sir Frederic/' said An- 
tonia^ rising ; '' mr resolution canooi 
weaken — my affection cannot alter." 
''All! may I believe what I hear?" 
questioned Stanley : *' you have not a 
heart to give? Happy, envied being, 
who can boast its possession!" ''I 
4id not say so," she falteringly articu- 
lated, as a quickemng blush mantled 
her face and bosom. ^'Sacred be your 
secret I sacred be your affection !" 
said Sir Frederic, after, a painful pause. 
" With the title you have given me, I 
must be satisfied ; and remember. Miss 
Forrjester, when you want support — 
when you want assistance — ^when you 
want a defender^ you have a brother,'* 
He pressed her hand to his lips^ rushed 
from the library, and precipitately 
quitted the Grange. ^ 

^^WhUher wf fa»t, Stanley ?»* ^^^ 
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quired Dau\enie, \yho was saunterirt^ 
>?ith Lady Selinu in the park. Sir^ 
Frederic started at the «ound of his 
voice. Still pale with agitation — 'Still 
trembling beneath the ti>inult of his 
soul^ he raised his eyes from the 
ground^ touched his hat to Selina^ and 
would have again proceeded^ had not 
Dauverne caught his arm? ''For 
heaven's sake^ what is the matter? are 
yo« ill ?" Still he answered not ; 
while Lady Selina^ fearful of betray- 
ing the emotion his distress excited^ 
stole swiftly away^ and hastened io the 
house. ''In tears TV she exclaimed, 
entering Antonia's boudoir — '' have 
you seen Sir Frederic Stanley ? Ah I 
your countenance tells ine you have : 
your countenance declares the cause of 
bis emotion. He loves you> Antonia; 
and your heart cannot requite his tea- 
derness. Strange^ inexplicable girl t 
cTue\j envied friend I insensible to th# 
merit of Stanley. Had you seen him 
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as I di4>'* and tears streained down 
her'cheek5<^— ^^' had you seen his agita- 
tion, you must have relented.^ *' Sc- 
lind/' said Antooia, faintly^ '* I pitr^ I 
esteem, but caunot lore him." '' Poor 
Sir Frederic!'' sobbed Lady Sdioa: 
^tis you alone, Antonia, can make him 
happy; you alone ileserve the heart 
that is rejected. Oh! why w hy 
does he love you ?" and her head re- 
clined on the shoulder of her friend. 
^' And yet," musing, ^^ can a being so 
pure love one so fragile ?" ^^ What 
mean you, Selina?" inquired Antonia. 
^^ Alas ! I know not," pursued the 
artless girl ; ^^ and yet I would lay 
down my life to see him less mise* 
rable." 

The secret was disclosed — rSelina 
loved Sir Frederic. Long had she 
struggled against affection : long had 
she seen him devoted to her friend; yet 
no direful passion, no malignancy 
mingled in her emotions. She envied 



■t» 




94 

not Antania^ even at the momedt she 
sighed to possess h^r qualities; and 
hiding her burning blushes on her bo- 
som^ poured into her ear the confession 
of her weakness. 

' ^ Dauverne/' said Sir Fredefic^ 
hurrying him towards the vicarage, 
'^ I ain the most unfortunate of beings : 
my presomptuous hopes are punished, 
for Miss Forrester renounces ray love, 
and for my adoration offers friendship." 
•A sensation^ not of .pain, neither can I 
say of pleasure, thrilled the heart of 
Dauverne — a sensation which whis- 
pered, Antonia yet is free ; but that 
freedom is erected on the basis of Stan- 
ley's disappointment. '' Yet in so de- 
licate, so tender a manner, did she de- 
cline my proffered hand," he continued^ 
^' that sooner than forfeit the title she 
has given me, I will forego the dan^ 
geroii* pleasure of her society : I will 
tear myself^ from Warwickshire, nor 
suffer my eyes to gaze upon her beauty* 
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I will live on the remembrance of ray 
iqc0mpa?4^le^ my charming, my com- 
^ai^iotiat ing ^i^ier ; for sooner would 
I po99es0 her esteem than the love of 
»U the sex.'* ^'Stanley/' said Dau- 
verne, endeavouring to assume an air 
of cheerfulness^ '^ riecolloct the errand 
which brought you to the vicarage : 
Mahala was the most perfect of beings 
^ till you beheld Miss Forrester. Time, 
that never-failing specific^ absence^ and 
tiovelty^ or I am no prognosticator, 
will effect a cure." '^ Never, never/' 
repeated Sir Frcd^^ric^, vehemently: 
'* the world contains not a second An- 
tofiia." '' But what is your plan ?'' 
qucsstioned his friend. '' Initantly ts 
set off for Lcmdon/' aaiwered the ba- 
ronet ; '' znd, if I leel as forlorn and 
comfortless mm I 6v ^ tkU mouu^t^ 
take passage in thf 6rsl huip that i>aiU 
fiQT India^ a&d M^e m bat umy be tSected 
by change of cIuhmU/' '' I>o *^/ mv 
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ing ; '^ and bring back a fair adTen«> 
turer^ dignified ^ith the enviable title 
of nabobess;^ni shMTDg in the splendid 
gems of the east." *' No exportation 
goods for me^" exclaimed Sir Frederic, 
with momentary cheerfulness : ** for, 
by heiiyen ! though an angel} in the 
|)tirsiiit of a husband, met my ravished 
eye, yet would I remember the speeu-- 
iative project^ which commetuced ill 
tho extirpation of modesty and -diffi*- 
de'nce, those greatest ornaments of wo^ 
man, and throw her, '^ like a loatfa^ 
sonfie» vreed, away;*' ^^ London, that 
great mart for beauty, will, if I mis- 
fake not, defeat this projected trip// 
observed Dauverne. ^' Dauverne, ihij 
gaiety is misplaced," said Sir Frede- 
ric, relapsing into hisformer dejectimi: 
** if you could see my heart, you would 
pity, not deride." ^^ Deride !'* repeat- 
ed Dauverne, warmly — ^^ you wro&g^ 
me ; none can more keenly feel yoiir 
disappointment; for none, believe me^ 
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more sensibly acknowledges the merits 
of Miss Forrester." *' Ah, my friend ! '* 
exclaimed Sir Frederic, graeping his 
arm, and looking anxiously in his face, 
'' you too love Antonia !'* ^* Heaven 
knows how much !'' sighed Daoveme* 
'' Heaven knows there's not a created 
being upon whom my soul so ardently 
doatsl" ^^ Happy, envied friend!" 
articiikCed Stanley: '^ suppose the 
heart of Antonia as fondly attached as 
your own/' '' Nan^ not the suppo- 
aition," interrupted Dauveme, with a 
atart of agony : '* it would be the con* 
firauUion of my misery — ^roy keepett, 
bitterest sorrow. Lady Geraldine*^^" 
*' Fof one Antonia, a thousand JUtdy 
GeraMines would I renounce,". inter- 
rupted Sir Frederic. '^ But t^>nour," 
resumed Dauveme, in a low emphatie 
tone of voice, as they reached the door 
of the vicarage, '' is evea dearer than 
Antonia/' 

Dr. Moreland/ the confidant of Sir 
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Frederic's lov^ and jnteotions^ traced 
in bis couutei^mce tlie .failure of his 
embassy; and having listened to bis 
complaints^ without a dissenting voice, 
beard of bis immediaite departure. 

Delic^tjr. towards Antonia^. as w«U 
%s to bis own' • feelingSy demanded the 
sacriGce^ and in less ihah an bour^ the 
"hnvonet, bidding a. hasty farewefU to 
'DauTerne^ and the inhabitants 'of the 
^icam^e^ 'threw himself int6 hts cur- 
ricle^ and steered ' bis course "for 
London.. ^ , 

Still were tue fair friends in the bau- 
doir-^T-f^ih was Sir Frederic Stanley 
the subject of conversatiou-: still did 
Antonia endeiit^eur so soothe Lady 8e- 
linay stnd steal from her too sierisitive 
mind the pang of self-reproof, wben. a 
gentle tap at the door announced aa 
interruption, and a servant presented 
to Antonia a noie from the vicarage." 
^' Come to us, my sweet Antonia,** 
wrote Mrsi Morcland : '' the children 
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are gone to dine in tbe village, and we 
wish for a long day in your society. 
Besides, my good man, depending on 
tbe privileges you have allowed him^ 
is desirous of a little private conversa- 
tion. Sir Frederic Stanley iias just 
left us for London : therefore fear not 
an interruption.'" 

Lady Sctina wept as she perused the 
note ; and when, in compliance with 
its contents, lier. friend quitted her, «he 
hastened to her own apartment, to 
muse on the perversity -of destiny. 

Ever considerate, ever kind. Dr. and 
Mrs. Moreland exerted their spirits to 
enliven Antonia's. They saw, through 
thci' dejection of her 'countenance, a 
heart > tremblingly alive to (he sorrow 
she had unwillingly occasioned ; and 
every sigh which agitatqd her bo- 
«om augmented, in their ideas, the 
disappointment of Sir Frederic, as it 
jerved only to raise her in their esti- 
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mation. '' My nephew^" said the doc- 
tot, as soon as the cloth was remoTcd^ 
^' has informed as of the occurrence of 
the morning. 1 could have wished it 

had been otherwise^. Miss Forrester ; 
for I know no woman! felt so desirous 
to call my niece. M&y^l^" he conti^ 
iiued^ ^' claiming the. prerogative of 
friendship/ inquire your reasons ^foc 
refusing Sir Frederic? Think opt, 
Antonia> that curiosity^ qr a blind pwxr 
tiality for his interest^ dictates: oo^ 
my young friend/' takilig her handj 
and tenderly pressing it ; '' it is affec- 
tion for you — it is concern for your 
happiness^ which is the indttcemea(« 
From the moment 1 received you ioto 
my protection^ I felt a more than cosk; 
mon interest in your fate ; 1 felt an aiV 
' fection I cannot describe-*-an affeiDtion 
which succeeding interview^ have reiH 
dered almost paternal.*! 

Antonia raised the hand of the good 
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• divine to her lips:' jshe would have 
spoken ; but her heart was too full of 
gratitude to admit of utterance. 

'^ You are youngs enthusiastic, ro- 
mantic/' he resumed — '^ a stranger to 
the worlds a ttraiiger to the human 
heart : 1 tremble for your pe^i^ce^ but 
not fbr your conduct : say then, why 
so steadilyj, so peremptorily, hare you 
rejected Sir Frederic ?** '' J^ecause," 
replied Antonia^ faintly, '^ my hearty 
which 1 have ever found a ftiithful 
counsellor, refused to acknowledge 
him ; and when 1 marry," and her eyes 
sparkled with new-bom energy, '^ 1 
must feel for the chosen being, a love 
which will defy every adverse fortune— 
ft love which wilj renounce every al- 
lurement of lifcj^ and alone glory in its 
iiffluehce over a husband's affection." 
She paused^ and looked timidly to- 
wards Mrs. Moreland. ''What am 1 
to think ?" said the doctor, again tak- 
ing her hand^ and looking anxiously in 
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ber face : '' your heart cannot acknbw« 
ledge the merit of Sir Frederic, yet he 
is young> lie if handsome, he is amfa* 
ble, he is rich ;. surely if that heart was 
disengaged it would net be thus in8^»^ 
sible/' Antonia started, trembled, 
and her neck and face were ^uffuaed 
with blushes, ; . ; ; 

^^ Like colours o^cr tlie morning •kies. 
As bright, as transij^nt too !^' 

■ 

'^ It is,^' she exclaimed, with aaenm- 
tion which nearly deprived hef of 
breath. *' And until you naeet with 
a being who can requite its tendernesv 
and appreciate its virtues, may it con* 
tinue so !" fervently replied Dr^ More- 
land. '' Oh, may that iavaluabfH 
gem, that rich treasure never be |»ff4 
stowed on a being who cannot, openiy^ 
avowedly return bis own!" Antoiijaii 
gazed fearfully on him. '' May it,** 
he continued, '\ never experience the 
anguish of self-reproach ! may it, nevoc 



MS 

dfoop beneatb the pressure of i!l*re- 
quited love !" *' How kind are «utift 
tesfbsr -wisbcs^ bceaibed firoflithe Kp^ 
of fcieadship !'* laaraiiiied AutaBta. m 
a soft sigfc'Swelled her bosom. '* Ly- 
eellent^ wortky man^" aod she agaiB 
pressed his band to ber lips, '' bow 
poor are words to express mj grata- 
tude !'* '^ Express it tbea by lettii^ 
ine see you less dejected/' he lioswer- 
ed : '^ come, Antonia, for hencefortU 
by tbat familiar title must 1 addre-s 
you, banish this east of thought'; it iil 
suits . feature!) by- nature decked in 
smiles^ for know that cheerfulness is 
>the daughter of coutent." *^ Aod for 
me,'^ said Mrs. Moreland, smilinj^, 
'^ if you are obstinately determined 
nerer to call me aunt, surely you will 
not object to Dominate me friend." 
Tears sprung to the eyes of Antonia as 
she fenrontly pressed, her bond; she 
wished 4o express her feelings, but 
emotion restrained' bef, and/ ff 
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frotti her chair; she walked hastily to 
the window. 

In the evening the children returned 
delighted from their visit : each had m 
thousand little anecdotes to relate> and' 
each were equally anxious to com^' 
mencc their ^ story. Stanley, pleased 
with every thing be had seen, spoke ia^ 
raptures of the smiling appearance #f 
the corn-fields and rich promises i^ 
plenty which a bountiful Providence' 
had ^yielded for the use of man^ Pef'^^ 
civa) had heard the martial drum and 
fife, and; jcfen the neatly trimmed sol-* 
diers march on the village green: the 
mania of glory, had ^ seized upon hii^ 
infant mindy and nought hut the clan^ 
of waratid renown of conquest could*!' 
gain admittance. Ellen had heard aer 
piping builfinoh, jmd Rosa had se^w» 
litter of kittens. Thedelighted parents' 
listened to thei^ prattle until the clooki 
struck nine; and. thai ;enrichiog tbenr 
with a kiss of peace dismissed them to 
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retrace inihe fligltts of imagination the' 
pleasures of th^day. ^' Many pretend 
to affirm/' said the doctor^ as the door 
closed upon the children^ ** ihat the 
infant mind is like a sheet of blank 
paper^ open to receiTe every impress 
sion which the hand of instruction or 
ih^ force of example may note. I 
must confess Jt is a doctrine I can never 
inculcate^ for in my. own family I dailj 
receive incontrovertable proofs to the 
contrary. Nature> certainly^ stamps 
us with different pursuits and propeiH 
sities ; or why do we see iA babes nest- 
ling at the breast the gust of passion 
and ;the smile of paftiirace.'* ^ I am 
afraid you will vole me a plundereTj^* 
Mud Dauvene^ U^in^ in at the win- 
gow : '* I •"» c^,^: purposely to run 
mway« with Miss Verrester, f»r^ posi« 
tively^ we can admit of no more of 
tbese desertions/' Antonia started^- 
tkniiks to the gleom of nighty thsA 
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friendly veil to palpable emotion^ the 
doctor saw not her ; countenance^ else 
vrould the daqbts i^hich affectiouj^pad 
called forth been realized"**'elsOi would 
he have read the problem of .Sir Fee* 
deric's rejectiqn. ^ 

'' Are you readj^ Miss Fqrre^r?" 
>ci)ntinued Dauverne;;; y. s^id will.yaU; 
admit me as an e^cor^?" Antpnia aro^e 
from her chair. '' Pati^nc^ paUcucOi 
my good child ! '' said the doctor, taliE.- 
iDg her hand ; '' don't lodulge him io 
hi« whims : . let him come rpund . and 
quietly take a seat ; for tri^st pi^it will* 
not be darker in h^lf ;arii A^vji ^lepoe/'. 
'^ Tijue>" said D«wfvfi;nej :':^ ba^ the. 
dew falls heavy,, a^d. the gi^ai^ b^gioii 
to imbibe itsinQistajif J' AgaiaAoCci-* 
nia a];g^e^^ and agAioTth^ da(;4t>r vrapiUk 
have.de^ned he;> biit ihe^rgnmefl #^ 
DAUveroe vifas not.^ be disputed^ isu^A 
taking an affectionate lea^ve ^i \¥gt 
fricDds sfae joioe^ lHvk m th« .g«i|i[kir> 
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Dftuveroe drew her passive Iia^d' 
through his arm and proceeded without 
speaking towards the park. . 

. AntoniA feit h^ cheeks glow^ aii4> 
her heart beat against her side. StSil- 
were they silent-— iitiU did they walk as 
though^ instead of springs the frost ^. 
January nipped the air ; at.Ungth, with) 
e^^ filed OB the ground^ wishing ;yQt> 
diieadiBg tQ break th^ silencer*-'^ Thet 
nig^ is pleasant/' observed Antom% 
'^ and th(t moon shining on the white( 
blossoms of the ehesnuts — *' ^^iTJ^ 
moon/' interrupted Qauveme^ AtfolgiQgi 
around J /5: where^ Miss. J^'orroter?'' 
Antenia, neilr remembered the mftou; 
had not /yet ristea, and in a voice low 
acnd bfokfyi^ actieulatedj '^ Perhapfr 
itiwasiartty^iof light fiponLikba ootta^ 
wisdow'jof old WiUi«m/' £>flu«irite 
admitted the; exeuse^i and «gamiAey 
sMk to siieDCc. . *i 

- iThe soft aod plainCuFe warbliog iO"^ 
irwglitiogak^ poui)ua|^ -fitftk Aetoiqtt ^^ 
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loAy from a neigtibouring bnuiclt^ 
fcaused a second obseryatioii. They 
paused io hear her plaint^Daureme 
caught the infection, and gazed eor* 
raptured oh the glowing features of 
his companion. '^ Does that bird^'^ 
ha exclaimed^ '' mourn departed bliss ? 
or does he^ like me^ deplore the rigour 
of cruel destiny? Unhappy Stanley! 
too lovely^ too perfect Antonia !'* ^' It 
it tery damp^"' said Antonia^ r^ard- 
:1^» of his exclamation^ and folding 
her thin mantle oyer bet bosom^ *' do 
lat us hasten io the Grange." v 

'' '■ Miss Forrester^'' said Lady Ge- 
raldine> as «he ent^ed the drawings 
reom^ '^ what say you to an escwskm 
to Cheltenham? We have planiml:!a 
pleasant trip^ and onl v wait the reUikii 
of Carherry ttpiit it in executios:^' 
^. Danveme wiU drive CrcrsUdine ib 
the pharton/' said the marehioiiM^ 
^niliid..^^" ^r Not h indeed,;' itite* 

ffttpfciA K^r ladjfshif *)i.ri0^«ii* 
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jSmg so insuffenbty itiipid 'm a tiU- 
4*iite that it is of all tiriagf wkat I 
most detest/* '' Altmjs, and with 
eTer}r one ?'' wlmpeMd SoaderhMl. 
^^ I don't know/' leplicd Lad j Goal- 
dine; ^' some, certainlj^ possess grealF- 
er powers of pleasing^ than ollwia.^' 
'^ When the objects are like the pie- 
sent,'* said Glendenninp, glandn^ at 
Lady Selina^ *' the power^ joor hMly- 
ship must allow, is extCDsiie.** ^^. Naj, 
that depends upon opinion,** leplieil 
Lady Geraldioe : ^' bnt Mb fof Da*- 
Terne he is absolntdy gfown so silenl; 
so moralizing:, and so Tapoorbh, that I 
shooU die of mnui hefisK I had gone 
three miles from the Grange. Poii- 
ttMly, if he does not alter he will he 
' Ae moat stnpid jnatapoor woman was 
^fer enrsed with.** The marehionets 
ianghed^ AnUmia sighed^ and flfandcr* 
land again whispered. '^ Yott ase 
aofeh a. tormenting heing, i|oiio UM^ 
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drawled out her ladj^hip r ^^ 'pon jmy 
honour^ Sunderland^ if I was not, the 
most prudent creature in i\k9 uni verse 
swords and pistols "ifvoilld be the alter* 
native. But see^ my hero -cdmes'^ — 
for at. that instant the doef. opened, 
atid the marquis andDls^iiverne entered « 
The conversation became general^ and 
at an earl J hour Lady Selina Mid 
Antonia left the eompitny and fetired 
to their apartnicsts. • 
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CHAP, IV. 

The destined morning for tbe ex- 
cursion to . Chelteabam was mild and 
invigorating ; the sun sbone v^ith unri- 
yalLed. splendour^ but iUe: re&eibing 
bceeae from tbe '^ cloud^apt^'/ftUBBQiita 
of tbe bills temporized itsi heat and 
subverted its povsrer. Nature Vf'H 
refreshed by a recently fallen sfaoweii 
and the quick set hedges and blossjsm^ 
ing orchards cast forth sceats of the 
sweetest odom s. Swifts but eakn ml 
a liquid vfTer reflectioig thesurronnd* 
iap fccBerr wmMi^fwrd tke Avei 
gbim^ met m pcbMfA tied 
Vmk^lmm aca.JMt m t«fted im^kt^ .^ 
4«ll M«M/j»T. The fid. IV 
Use ▼ican^, ifae sftre ef Uk: :, 

lie ec-vie ef c^/tfe.j^ 



•- i 




11« 

teemed fixed fo affirm that art majr 
embellish nature. . ' 

At an early hour the inmates of the 
Grange assembled^ ' save the marquis, 
i^bo^ unequal to the fatigues of a party 
of pleasure^ had tkoi yet risen. All 
was bustle atid confusion: servantr 
running in e?ery quarter^ bells ringing, 
dogs barking, carriages rattling, ^ horsev 
neighing* Lord Garberry proposed 
driving Lady Geraldine, Antcmia, and 
Mr. Sunderland in his barouche. 
Daitveme offered himself as charioteer 
to the marchionest, and the remainder 
of the party, conriiting of Lady Selina, 
CSoIonel Af kemaa, and Captain Glmt^ 
denning were to complete the cavaU 
cade on horseback. The plan praai* 
posed was to pass a long morning at 
CSiehenhaBi, to visit the Spa, the Wtll 
walks, the libraries, and every other 
object wortliy attention, and from 
thence to proceed to the sylvan ]nc«i> 
Iwes^ ifiUage of Fvcsboryj dinc«i4 
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pass tlie night at its hotel. And return 
to the Grange the following morning. 

Antonia, disconcerted at the ar- 
rangement, cast a look of expressire 
import at the marchioness, who was 
already seated in the pfaaetoOj and 
repressing a half - smothered sigh, 
threw herself hy the side of Lady 
Geraldine. Sunderland, with an an* 
propriate speech for his good fortunCj: 
followed, and in a second, with scien* 
t{fic akUls Lord Carberry cracked hia 
whip and distanced the~ rest >. of tihtt i 
party. Praneing, curvetting^ the higk" 
spirited animals bounded swiftly on) 
while Aiitonia, from the yelocityiof thtf ' 
moticm, lost half the beauties whick 
evj^ry fresh t^irning in the road disri 
closed. 

. . Lady Ger aldine . and Sunderland were; 
condemning as little better than a libel 
arlate ing^nioua .production, because it 
had M undia^Uedly stated the: actions: 
oC JBiprtai0 deal? friends : asid;then« witb 
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all tfa6 good nature of fashionabte frecv 
doiD^ turned the discourse to the private 
eoncerns of individtials^ \vh6 dtiily 
purchase with th^ir peace, tlieir ho- 
Bour, and mheritance the bauble noto- 
tieiy. ^^ By the bye/* exclaimed 
Sunderland^ f' there is the most per- 
pkxibg, agitating* paragraph in to- 
day's paper your ladyship can ima- 
gine: it fttetes, thfft the Countess^ of 
■ ■ "; ' ■ eloped on Wednesdlay last ftoih 

her lords house with Mr. = , tek- 

11^ with her the whole of hd* jewels, 
bkit leaving her Vovely children bchiod /' 
*^ That was by way of memento ef 
herself;'' said Lady Geraldine, laugh-^ 
ing/ '^ She has, most indisputably/ 
\e£t the wei^tiest concern^ '^ replied 
Sunderland : '' but it appears a strange 
smuggled piece of business^ for I hive 
not received the least intimation^ and 
Glendon makes a pointy when I ant 
absent from London^ to dispatch all 
the anecdotoa of the hatit ion. *' '' SiUyj. 
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silly voxnan!" repeated Lady Geraf* 
dine, archly, *' not to have coimulted 
the honourable Mr. Sunderland/' 
'' Nar. \oor bui\^hip i« %cry (iatier*« 

as^.. rejoined Sunderland^ '' but *' 

At ;ait i£:*tast tr^ hffru:k, htariisi^ at a 
^u^ ai C:^«i''» ^^ciitiiu^ a ii;^ oo llio 
i«fta ^Jdr^ tote ^iolcniiy on ; i^/fd Car^' 

teXT-:' UL.^]mUHrAMiu bt* Mral^ wa«^ 

m 9 

r^. litdr CnetaJA&ue a;tt«r«d 
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toothing the afflicted — if life is swecft 
to the indigent in reaping the rich 
iiarTest of labour^ so is .it sweet to the 
Hian who pictures nothing bejond it ! 
Prostrate in the ditch he fellj bis 
cloaths smeared with niud> his hat 
lost^ his face^ hands; and neckcloth 
to.rn by the brambles^ and his glass 
dangling from his button holcj the 
ensignia of fashion^ shattered and Jbro^. 
ken. Such was the Bond-street beau^ 
the honourable Thomas Sunderland, 
as he lay struggling in the ditch for 
pre-eminence, eager to attain, the sur-> 
^ce^ eager to escape the threat of suf-^^ 
focation. 

The maddened animals pursued their 
course^ spurred'by the shriekiB of the 
nearly frantic Geraldine ; while Anto- 
nia^ insensible to either fear or danger, 
continued to lay motionless on the seat. 
At the entrance of Cheltenham^ before 
a neat white residence, in sight of its 
inhabitants, who could secj could pity,. 
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but not rescue^ the vehicle was upsetj 
and the unfortunate girls hurled into 
the road : yet still were the horses 
unchecked — ^still did they gallop for- 
ward, as in eVery direction flew frag^ 
ments of the mutilated barouche. Lon^ 
were the senses of Atitonia suspended 
-*-long were th^ efforts of humanity 
haffled^-^feebly did respiration return- 
languidly did her eyes unfold and rest 
qa the being whose friendly bosom 
formed her pillow. Her dress betpoke 
her a daughter of petce-*-ber acCiont 
a daughter of charily. A liglit br^mi 
MTsoet eoeireled hfor Mieaie tgrnt, 
a white handkrrclrirf wmdeMf 




a pair #f e agwip i Miii! *<y%, tt faefc m 
ike raves'^ y^MBa^ 
thee fed Hb^mOf? 
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would have spoken^ but the sound was 
fled; again her head dropped^ and 
again she sank into insensibility. 

Mr. Leech, the apothecary, who, 
hearing of the accident/ breathliesg 
with haste attended the surhihons, or- 
dered her immediately to be conveyed 
to bed, ' as the slightest attempt of a 
removal in her present state threatened 
the most alarming consequences. Hap- 
pily no fracture had taken place, bnut 
from ihe bruises she had received, 
tinlefss kept exceedingly still, much 
was to be apprehended . 
' Lady Geraldine, who experienced 
no inconvenience except from fright, 
terrified at the appearance of Antonia, 
proposed sending directly 'to the rt- 
niainder of theparty to acquaint them 
of the accident; and Obadiah, the 
long-triied attendant of Jonathan Pen- 
rose, for it was no other than the Tich 
banker, on whosi" htithanity chanc6 
hstd thrown our hfetoine, sallied fortbj 
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vitb tbe momentous intelligence, 
to catch the old mare^ browing on the 
rkb p2.^arage in the orchard. Lucy, 
like a fpoikd child, was not to be 
<aflis9K Mrt bj a bribe : her be«t yrart 
had jKMMd m the §etrice of the 
ca^er, a::^! i^o^ ^h^ vir^ ^.utUrtd to 
waf oet tbe reaaaciittg few without 
facibjBg tiie iar ^ iabottr. Ohaidiak 

4if 4at«. aae tivowiw^ a fev i^>4s^ i^eb* 
aiuft im 1» Mt ay}M«a^.iie4 ^kii Vt 

utTwi iel -tu» utp. tKui Ow.- 
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ere the usual form was gone through ; 
Lucy was caught and saddled^ Oba- 
diah; mounted> and proceeded on his 
mission. About half a mile from 
Cheltenham^ three gentlemen^ Dau- 
verne^ Carberry^ and Arkerman^ stop- 
ped him. 

'^ My fr iend J ^' inquired Dauverae^m 
a voice of i^tation^ *^ have you heard 
any intelligence concerning a car- 
riage?" — ''Yea/' interrupted Obadiab^ 
'* it was upon that self-same business 
I came to seek thee ; though as to 
the carriage not a piece remains bigger 
than my hand." '' Damn the car- 
riage !*^ exclaimed Carberry : '^ fbe 
ladies; speaks what of the ladies?^ 
'* Miss Forrester/* questioned Dms** 
Veme^ almost breathless. ^* I know 
not whether the young woman*s oaint 
be Forest.*' replied Obadiah ; '^ but 
one be mortally frightened, and t'other 
mortally hurt.** '' God of heaven!** 
ejaculated DauvernCj thrown off bji 
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guards and almost frantic at the con - 
firmation of Antonia's danger. ''Where 
are thiey ? in mercy direct me to them," 
^^ Nay, prithee, don't tfeke on so, yoang 
toan,'' said Obadiah ; they be fallen 
into good hands, for I have liyed five 
and thirty yeafswitb Jonathan Penrjose, 
and I never knew him act inhumanly 
to man or beast." ''Torturing be- 
ing!" vociferated Carberry^ '* <:o keep 
us so long On the tenters-hooks of ex^ 
pectation.V '* I put thee on tenter-^ 
hooks," repeated Obadiah, angrily | 
" neighbour, dost thou know thou 
art speaking to a follower of peace?" 
" A follower of the devil,'\ interrupt- 
ed Arkerman : " and dost tlwu know/' 
wiflt V satirical whine, " thou.zjtt 
speakiiig to a lord ? " " If thou be?st 
a lord, I be a man,'* replied Obadiah ; 
"add that's more than all lords be, 
lei me tell thee." Dauverne taking 
out his purse threw it on the ground, 
"^cre, take this, cormorant, but tell 

YOL. U. Cr 
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me where is-—" Axi^ija^, ifee m^ouM 
bave added:, but ^rful of Wti%yiqg 
the real state ^f his ^art^ be dheiefeed 
]iim9elf^ and C0oelu4ej3^ ^^ ib^ liudiefi/'' 
This was la lauigniaige wbitch e^er 
8|>oke borne to the fi^liogi^ i^ Okm,- 
diah; betook up tbe^w^e:, wA de* 
liberately consigning it to bis p^ckot, 
pointed <»ut the white bouse <^(i tba 
road-^ide : Dauveme Wiiii^ not a 
further explanation^ biiit clapping ^urs 
to his horse, followed by Loid Car- 
berry, disappeared in a nioment. . Co- 
lonel Arkerman returned to leq^sole 
the terrified marchijoii^ss twd Xcadjs 
Selina; while Qbadiah, fearful of en- 
dangering his neck^ lest peradvejnturiej 
the injury should be beyond tlie akill 
of Mr. Leech, in a quiet kiint of 
jog trot, retraced the road to his Ras- 
ter's dwelling. Warm, panting, breath^ 
less, Dauverne sprung from bis hocse 
at the haJl-door ; aoid without m« 
nouncing his name ; without a siogle 
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inquiry^ ru&bed iijto tbe p^rlour^ w4 
beheld Lady Geraldioe. ^' ffeayev 
and* earth/ it is p.s I /dreaded 1'* he j(tf« 
ticulated^ stril^iog hjl3 ha9d agapMit )m4 
foreheadr-'^ it is ipy Afitonia ! " '^ Your 
Jntonia/^ repeated La^ £rerald|j^j 
in a voice of astonuibn]^n^, '' bless me^ 
Mr. Dauverne^ are you mad ?" '* Ves, 
distracted^ frantic/' throwiqg off 4I) 
disguise and pacii^g the chamber; 
suddenly recollecting himsi^If : ^' Lady 
Geraldine/' he implored^ in accentf 
more composed^ '^ is Miss Fprrester 
in this house? is her »lifi^ endanger- 
ed ?" "Peace, peace, young ]j[ian/' said 
Jonatlian Penrose/ entering tjie par- 
lour, things are not sq ba4 asVti^ee 
fanciest." '^ Will she liyi? ?" i^tiqf- 
lated Dauveme^ Sioatching his hand, in . 
grateful raptwre. '' Ohj say but yes! 
sfiy, that I shal^ ag^iki hebj^H her ip 
health and h^ppiness^ and as ^ iniais- 
tering angel of comfort J[ lA^lI Ijless ' 
yoii." ^^ For the sake of cQnuaoa 
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sense quit the stilts of romance^'' said 
Lady Geraldine, contemptuously. '' Do 
pray, Mr. ' ^ ■ ■ ; • Mr. Quaker, tell thig 
magnanimous hero, the fate of his dul-, 
icinea?" '^ Thou forgetfest, young 
woman,'* said Mr. Penrose, severely. 
" the proverb of^ doing to others as 
thou would'st be done by ; but though 
pride runs away with thy heart ; and 
though the sycophants of this world 
pay homage to thy exterior beauty, 
know from the qiiaker thou despisest, 
that internal wo pth, humility, and com- 
passion, are the brightest jewels in a 
maiden's crown." 

Lady Geraldine, mortified ^et un- 
willing to betray it, cast a look of in- 
dignation on the speaker, and hum- 
ming an Italian air, walked to vthe 
window. ^' Oh, what long faces !'* 
she exclaimed, bursting into a fit of 
laughter. '^ There's my silly mamma, 
and my pretty sister, looking a^ rue- 
'flil^ as if they had beep in the ba- 



125 

fouche. Ah, you wretch !" shaking her 
head at Sunderland^ and extending her 
hand in a threatening attitude, '^ to 
think of ihat dear adorable self, when - 
I was in danger." Instantly the door 
was thrown^ open, and the remainder 
of the Cheltenham party made their 
appearance. '^ Thomas Sunderland !** 
exclaimed the quaker, gazing ia as- 
tonishment on the mutilated beau. 
'' Jonathan Penrose !". articulated 
Sunderland, in the same accents. *' Yea, 
the self-same," i:eplied the qtiaker^ 
*' Yea, the self-same," echoed Sun- 
derland. '' Where is my friend ? * 
^here is my dear Antonia ?" inquired 
th€ gentle. Selina, as the tears stream- 
ed . down her cheeks. " Is she the 
only sufferer ? My dear Sir, let me 
see her ; let me attend her," laying her 
handon the arm of Penrose, and look- 
ing imploringly in his face. " If she 
can be sensible of the offices of f tieud- 
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Ailpi tWifresence df Selina v^ill 8o6th 
lier." '' Aft tbou the sirte? of that 
#dtnafi?" {loiiitiiig to Lady Oeral- 
iy«f. '^ Y(S9i" n(ittfm«red Siilinn. 
""' thtoH ffdtaf «f bits given tbee eottf pa^ 
Aim ftft both/' riydin^d the quaker. 
^^ Atid ^difcatio&>" said Lady Geral* 
AlM^ haughtily, '^ has given thee itir- 
pertinence ftnr f% whefe geaeration/' 
** Never miiid what he says/' whis- 
pered Sunderland, as Mr. Penrose led 
Selina from the parlour ; '^ he is the 
strangest qui:fc in the universe, and 
pays no more distinction to rank or 
beauty, than we do to merit. Why 
he has absolutely odended me a thou- 
i»nd times/ for he will speak (he 
triitV' '^The truth, Mr. Sunder- 
latid/' repeated her ladyship. '' That 
is^-^is— i6~he will say what hid thinks, 
l^ut promise itiei dear Lady deral- 
dioe, do pfoitiise the not to, mind him/'' 
'' Not I tti^ly/' she replied, conteinp* 
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ttiofidly^ *^ of any hetttg half so insigt- 
AifleMt/' ^' "Wbatt fm uflfertunftte 
9e«iAMk« fkn is f'' etlMtted tbe mftr- 
clti<9fi6i^v '' I f eaDf tb#«ig|i 1 ihodUi 
li»f iB ^R<e^, irbc^iir t Mtr Scm^erlafiil 
toofthfg ^9 tni^efaMef o» th^ rood-side : 
aii4 A# for poof Dtettveriie, he wm 
IMe tetter thafl ^ tnaciittc/' '' He was 
1^ atttiotf^ abotft my ftfte ft?o>" said 
Lftdy Geratdkie, sotirictflly,'* tlMit when 
If^ s^vr m^ S£^fef^ be eouM hm^ too- 
tAiw lUiiiself— I aetoally thought he 
would have gone distracted. " ''Itwa« 
very nartiiral/' fwid the tnarebioness : 
'' I do think you will be the hapf^iest 
couple in the M^orld.'* '' Oh ? that we 
»haH/' rejoined her ladyship^ glanciog 
a^t Danvcme^ who sat with bis arms 
folded^ and hi& eyes bent upon the 
estf pet^ '^ for I Uve him with jost as 
iiiueh favour aii he Itrces me." 
•' Cruel liBfdy GeraWine !'* whispered 
8imderland^ ^' recall that petrifying 
declaration^ unless^ you wish to see me 
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expire/' '^I tbouglit I should Jbuy^ 
«eea that this morning/' she ^ replied^ 
"With an arch smile :^' I have not fbrr 
got the flying leap you topk^ when 
on the wings of <fear you soared from 
ihe barouche^ and left poor me to 
the mercy of four merciless animals/' 
'^ You do me injustice; 'pon my ho- 
nour/ your Udyship does me injustice 
— ^it was you who instigated that dan- 
gerous experiment — it was to save you 
I tore myself from your side : your 
shrieks inspired me with fresh cou'^ 
rage; fired me with more than mortal 
blaring; and^ without reflecting on the 
impracticability, I sprung from the 
barouch^^ for the sole ^ purpose of 
throwing myself before the maddened 
horses, stopping their "career, saving 
you or perishing." '^ And the ditph,'* 
said Lord Carberry, with a smile of 
incredulity, ^- intervened and defeated 
the project." '^ Well, well, never 
jfnind^" exclaimed Lady Geraldine> 
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holding out ber hand ; ^' here's the 
pledge of peace ; I forgive you^ for 
sure as fate I should have followed 
the same impulse^ had it pointed to 
safety/' ^^ What occasioned the dis- 
aster ?'' inquired Glendenning. '^ The 
leaders took fright at a gang of va- 
grants/' replied the earl; ^' and that 
little skittish devil. Vixen — " '' Dama 
Vixen !" reiterated Sunderland, whose 
sprained knee at the instant gaviS him a 
twinge, ^' she's spoiled my dancing at 
Xady Graystock's ball to-morrow 
night ' '' If that bad beea all 
the mischief," observed ArkermMD, 
y though she had spoiled joar dMOciskg 
to eternity^ the world wMild md \$M%e 
missed it/' *' Not ma» my im^tM^,^ 
said the mortiikd k^ait. '^ f wW Kmre 
borne the bell at BoaOi^ $m^ ^g^t^ widk 
tbe pala ^f 3Ut:%Mj ae IBr^^HMn^ ami 
astonulMiitiK jPdSKfi m I^mU*— stt 
.miai mj iatat^sxk^ "' 

The tmu^tsuM^^^ ^t^^^A, f 
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4&njayed IiiiS vekutidUi and DslMirefttc*, 
disgitirt^d With tlielr frivelilyi and BxiXi- 
bus to licflf ef AhlbAiH, hastily tost 
fi^oih his ch^ir ^tid l^ft the a{)liirtftnetit. 
He listened iit the fbot of the stairs, 
hnt no sotiiid if lad stirHnj^t the mild 
iM^cents bf Antohist Reached not his 
l^ar : she did ifH>t-^perhltps she eotild 
tiot speak r th^ tlioijght Tl^as agony: 
the nec^essity for f^^trbiht no Idilg^r 
existed, and teats of unfbigil^^d ««<- 
guish burst from his labouring beliTt. 
" If I shbuld lose thefe^ Aiitdnia/' hfe 
articulaiedj "^^ if heaven should tAke 
thee to itself^ there will hot exist a 
being hdlf ^o wretched, half ho pitia- 
ble/' '' Do hot Wee]^, Hty ietiiit- 
liearted girl ; neighbour Leech assiireb 
me there is ho danger, and that a few 
ways will reijlbr* thy jouflg friend to 
health.*' Dauverne eOuld not isfee the 
speaker, but he listened with ea^r 
iinbreathing attentioQ. '' But ishe 
does not know me/* sobbed the TOice 



131 

of Lady Selina : '' ereii M^hcii I. took 
bet hand^ 'when I kissed her pale 
cheeky she moved tiot-— she looked dft 
calm, as still, as though she. vfttt 
alfeady dead.'' Dauverne started, 
afid with difficulty i^epfejssed the sii^rell- 
Ifig sOb. '^ Consider the fright she 
has experienced/* I'ejoined Mr. Pen- 
rose; '^ consider the bruises she has 
feceived ; and then thee wilt not won- 
dei^ »t hei" bein^ exhausted. Come, 
.(&\\im up, in a few days, 1 tell thee^, 
itll will be well.'' '' And may I stay 
and Watch her ?" implored the sweet 
girt. '' May 1 remain with my frieiid 
Utitil she can be removed ?" '' Aye, 
tyjpely m^y'st thou," replied the 
^tiak^, '^^ and heaved will smile upon 
thy services/' 

Dftuvertie more satisfied returned to 
thfe parlodr ; atid Afr. Petirdse and 
La<Jy Selina joined thetti. '' What 
\t to be dmie ?" said the marchioness, 
M Wont ai^Selirta had dnsv^^red the iti- 
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quiries after Antonia — '' Miss Forres- 
ter cannot be removedi and we canoot 
remain bore. Besides the carriages 
are waiting." For servants had been 
dispatched to the inn to procure 
chaises. '' I have requested perniis- 
sion of Mr.. Penrose to remain with 
Antonia/' said Lady Selina^ as the 
party arose to depart. ^^ To remaia !'•' 
exclaimed the marchioness and Lady 
Geraldine: '' Yes, my dear mother^ 
w itb your leave^ I shall certainly make 
a longer visit at Cheltenham than was 
intended. " '' Well, do as you please 
— good bye!" *' Will you not see 
Miss Forrester before you leave us ?** 
^' No, Selina,'' replied the marcbio* 
ness ; '^ I can do no good, and a sick 
room always shocks my. feeling*.'*. 
^^ Supposing thou wer't ill, and thy 
friends all said the same thing/' re-* 
plied Jonathan Penrose; ^' what a 
poor deserted wretch thou i^ould*st 
be/' y Wretch !" repeated Ladj, 
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Geraldine: " surelv the man is in- 
sane/' '' 'Tis his way/' whispered 
Sunderland, ^'^ Defend me from him 
and bis ways too/' said her ladyship^ 
^^ they arc the strangest I ever met 
with/' '^ Say, what would'st thou 
think, then ?'* resonaed Penrose, re- 
gardless of Lady Geraldine's observa- 
tion, and again addressing the mar- 
chioness. '^ lihink of nothing so im- 
probable," she replied, proudly : *^' the 
Marchioness of AllingthoTrn) either irt 
sickness or health need not fear being 
deserted : — ^her attendants are too nu- 
merous to admit of the possibility/' 
'^ And if thou hast none to surround 
thy couch but hirelings,*' said the 
q^uaker, ^'heaven help thee !" '^ They 
are better than cynicSy at any rate," 
ironically remarked Lady Geraldine. 
** As for thee^ thou daughter of vani- 
ty>" — the marchioness bit her lip, 
'*; thou art so accustomed to falsehood 
truth shocks thee : but go where thoi% 
wilt, unless thy manners ^Vtet, x^i- 
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spect will shun and affection desert 
thee." ^' This impertinence is not to 
be borne/' muttered Lady Gei^alditld. 
''. Mr. Sunderland^ is this q^eak^r 
guardian of your's acquainted \rith 
my rsltik ?" '' Mr. Penr'ose/* said 
Sunderland^ taking the htthd of th^ 
angry beauty, '' four fte^ohi in ad- 
dressing this Iftdy, is as ilUtioied ^ it 
is ill-mannered^^possibly, yotif hM^k 
her not to 1)e Ludy G^raldiive Dati-- 
tcrne.'' '' yea> I know her to b^ the 
daughter of a man M'hoifi the world 
calls jparquis/* answ^^d the qtiaker: 
" and 'tis Well I know th€e to be th« 
iott of a mm of worth ; fot thy con- 
diict, silly boy, would never praclaiol 
it. Thou thinkeat thyself liceMttf, 
because the vain distinetit)n^ of itjian 
call thee honourable : — but knoW that 
a foOl;ffiay be the offspriiig of di^i£- 
ed (jjAents ; * and that it is the mU 
Whosei^ctions exalt himself Who cilinr^ 
#cspc^. If thou wer't a fbol I ^h6^l^ 
pitj wee ; but ^^ a coxctHtibi I 
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ipi^b thee." Lady Getaldine's mor- 
fiScation ^ve place to a fit of laugh- 
ter, while SUiidetlarid, turning to the 
tbafcbibness, exclaiitied-— '^ For hea- 
vetl^ssake! let's be off; we have all 
heard enough — whstt a strange taste is 
Lady Selina's to volunteer remainihg 
i;<^ithsuchabore ! — NottobeEiiiperorof 
TMtdrbc^o, Sy ould 1 pass a week beneath 
the same roof/* ^^ We have, indeed, 
heard enough/* replied the marchio- 
ness, ^^"^ Selioa's affection must be 
Very stf ong to stand the bi*Unt of such 
impertinence." ^' I always speak the 
truthj'^ said the quaker, drily ; '' and 
v^hile I do that, thy daughtcir here," 
la^ipg^his hand oii the shoulder of 
Lady Selina, *' lieed hot fear me/' 
Lord Carberry, Ai'kerman, and Glen- 
denning, who fearful of drawing on 
thetnselvfes the severity of his sarcasms, 
had been silent listeners of the conver- 
sation, gladly seconded the motion, 
and bowing coolly to their host, the 
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party rq)aired to their carriages. 
'^ Selina/' said Dauvernej lingering 
behind, '^ send for a physician — send 
instantly for Dr. Stiptic : you know 
not how precious is the life of An- 
tonia !" '^ I have already proposed 
it/' she replied, ^^ but Mr. Leech, 
and Mr. Penrose, assure me it is un* 
necessary — assure me, a few days will 
restore her to her friends." ^^ Oh, 
may the assurance be prophetic !" 
sighed Dauverne> as he bid her adieu. 
'^ To-morrow, Selina, at an early hour 
you will see me. How cruel are the 
modes of custom!" he mentally eja- 
culated, as he vaulted into his saddle, 
.for he had resigned his seat in the 
phaeton to the Earl of Carberry — 
compelled to wear restraint-— cojnpcll- 
ed to mingle with the herd I despise ; 
while Antonia, the chosen mistress of 
my soul, lingers beneath a stranger's 
roof on the bed of sicknei^s." 
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CHAP. V. « 



It was late in the morning ere An* 
tonia awoke. Rest, that panacea of 
exhausted nature^ had renovated her 
spirits, and restored recollection. The 
accident of the preceding day, the mild 
compassion of the quakcr, and her own 
terror, all arose to her imagination : 
she drew aside the cuitain, to express 
her gratitude^ and beheld seated by 
her side, not the facb. of a stranger^ 
but her esteemed friend Mrs. More- 
land, her aflfectionate Seliua^ and the 
sympathizing Mahala^ whom her 
heart already began to signalize. '^ I 
.am better, much better," said Antonia^ 
in answer to the, kind inquiries of her 
friends : ^' but where are my fellow- 
sufferers P How is Lady Gcraldine ? 
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how is Mr. Sunderland? and Lord 
Carberry?" '' They are quite well^ 
my love/' replied Mrs. MoreUod; 
" excepting frightj they fortunately 
have experienced no inconvenience. 
But I must not let my joy subdue my 
ebarity/' ri&iffg; '' for tberfe nxe two 
geatlenjeit bolotv% vrh<) ai>.t)omily MTdit 
the moriYing'is i^^port." '' Hoit v«#y 
kind ! * said th^ iiiviilid^ f^ifirtly smit- 
ing. " The fiVarqvis of AKtfigtbMtt 
called for me this morning/' r^ttm^ 
Mrs. Morcland; " and we tlvoiTgbtto 
have been be:e first ; but Mi*. Xtait- 
verne <^*avc us tbe siip> and assisted tis 
in aligh:if.g at Mr. Peftrose's door/' 

Warren's rouge vegetal would havfe 
been put to the blush^ by th6 beautiful 
Vermillion wbicb in a hiaoieiit j^^fttted 
the pale cbeek of AAtcmia : a 6^nialfM 
of raptbre shot through her bemrt^ ft&d 
her eyes sparkled with tell-^tale fif». 
Mrs. Moreland and Lady Sdidi^ had 
already reached the door; but M^ 
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h^lai in one glaince^ read the long-* 
cherished secret^ and breathed a sym- 
pftthetic sigh. 

On the third day^ Antonia was ena-^ 
bled to quit her chamber ju and^ ^itlt 
the assistance of Lady Selina and the 
interesting quaker^ reached on adjoin*- 
ii^ sitting-room^ and reclined near thd 
opened \vindow on ^ sofa. '' And so^ 
thou thinkest to ruti away from^usi" 
said Mr. Penrose^ in reply to Lady 
Selina's proposition of retttriling to the 
Grange. '' No, my little favourite, 
we cannot lose thee yet i and as for the 
invalid/' taking the band of Antonia, 
and affectionately pressing it, "^^ as long . 
as we tc»tiieiiibiSI the cdnsequence, we 
shall be unable to regret the accident/* 
'^ Indeed ^e shall, ftiy d^ar fatlielr/* 
tepli^d Mabala : ** but, meihinks, it 
would bfe vety Muel trt dertft us, thf! 
moment Antonia is able to leat^ hfet 
^Hattlbeir.^ " Say no more, Mahal a/ » 
rejoiMd Mr. Pentose ; '' \te wotf t li^*|^^ 
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a word about it — at leasts not until 
neighbour Leech gives his sfanctioa^" 

Antoni^^ ^Etint and exhausted from 
the esLcrtion of rising, could only 
smile her thanks; while Lady Selina 
and Mahala^ kindly attentive, endea^ 
voured to cheer her by well-timed 
gaiety. ^' Ah ! here comes the young 
man who suffered so much when he 
saw thy sister safe," said Mr. Penrose, 
as he looked from the window. ^^ I 
shall never forget his joy, when I told 
him things were not so bad as he fan-» 
cied ; for Antonia, after all, is the 
magnet of attraction. Methinks, he is 
more than friend: say," addressing 
Lady Selina, '' wilt thou, let me into 
the secret?" ^' It is Dauverne !" 
exclaimed Lady Selina, springing from 
her chair : ^' I shall bring him iip 
stairs, Antonia." And away . she 
bounded. 

'^ Oh, the little ^ly boots !" resumed 
the quaker; '' she won't tell mc.*' — 
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'* Father, dear father, help ! help I" 
implored Mahala — '' Antonia is faint- 
ing. 

- Mr. Penrose^ to procure a98i8tance> 
quitted the room at one door^ as Selina 
and DauTerne entered it at the other.. 
'*x Antonia is dying!" shrieked Selina, 
-gazing on the pallid features of her 
friend ; while Dauverne, rushing to 
the . sofa> wildly snatched her to his 
bosom. In the terror she experienced, 
-Selina perceived not his anguish— per- 
ceived not the tears which fell from his 
eyes en her forehead, or the agony 
with which he hung over her — per- 
ceived not the seraphic smile which 
stole o'er the features of Antonia, 
when, with returning animation, she 
opened her eyes, and found in whose 
arms she was supported. 

But Mahala marked them all — 
marked the averted eye, the glow of 
affection, the vivid blush, the h^lf- 
sm^hered sigb— marked the force of 
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kfve, and wpnd^re4 ^ con^ealHicnt. 
Momentary yfM the ()elq«i<ui o'er the 
mind of Antonia : conscious dignitj 

^et4irii^d wkh ih^. recoUeeti^P Df Dan- 
Verne's ei^agenient to Lady Crer^tldiflie ; 
a«d $oftly e^cpresgiog her thwka for 
his itttention^ $he freed herself fnora 
his arms^ and reclined pale apd tr^m- 
Ming on. the $ofa. 

In the evenings after the .departure 
of Dauveriie^ when Lady Seliaa imd 
Mr. Penrose w^re walking jio th^ gar- 
den^ Mahala took her accustooiary 
station by the side of Antoiiiit. '^ Wby 
dost thee look so pensive?'' she io- 
quired^ taking her hand : ^' fhj 
thoughts^ or % mistake v^uch^ are 
following the. carriage^trapt to the 
Grange." 

Antonia started^ as a qjuickening 
blush dappled her fair cheek. '^ They 
say* the heart x>f maa should be tried/' 
continued the young quaker : ^'.methinks 
^tlie k^tX fOf thy lover ff9»l^ stand 
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eyerjr tept l>ut kis affoetioa for ih^.'* 
^^My lovfif!'* fepMtdd Ai]itoiua> ia 
acflCkent3 :<rf «urpriii«. *^' Yea, tJiy loy^/' 
^^ Xodeed, inde^, Mlliata/' jutferrypied 
the ipiit^id, '^ yx>n rare mistaken. 'W^ 
'^^ Ajid wb^t is inpr^/' r^upied MahaU^ 
Mgnificantty gmiiing^ '' thy lover hath 
no^ much to 4r«ad frem tbj ^e^^uelty r 
iQtj Bovjc? as I an, I can see that 
tliou lovest PercivaJ Dauverne/* '^ T 
l».ve Mr. Dauverne !'' fearfully jechoed 
Aatonia. '' Nay, do not deny wkh 
thy ijtoiigue what thy ey^ have already 
confessed^'' irejoimsd^ihe quaker. '' Ma^ 
hala," said Antwiia, lakitly, ^^aame 
it not ! 1 dare ^9i )ot^ Dauverne : 

he is 'V '\ Married?" iqtiestioned 

tiie lovely daughter ^ aioaplicity. 
'' No, not married." '^ Tb^, in love, 
v^s dare aqy thing,'' res^aied Mahajb, 
blushing ; ^' for eren 1,*' and her eyes 
rested on her unadorned haUt^ « lo^e 
a flatterer of vanity— a man of war*,** 

an pflicer." ^'Yoii, Maihiilal'Vc^at 
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eulated the astonished Antohia. — 
^* Even 1, Mahala, the daughter of, 
Jonathan Penrose/' archly replied the 
fair quaker. '' But why, if single/ 
darest thou not love Percival Dau- 
verne ? He admits not of the restric- 
tion ; for I am sure he lovest thee/' 
*^ Noj nOj Mahala/' murmured Anto- 
nia, hiding her blushing face with 
both hands, and endeavouring to sup- 
press the sensation of pleasure which 
thrilled her heart. " Yea, yea, but he 
doth," she rejoined; ^^ and if that 
proud woman, thy companion in the 
carriage, had been killed, he would 
not have looked half so sad, as when 
he thought thy life in danger." 

'^ In six weeks," said Antonia, with 
a heavy sigh, ^' Lady Geraldine Dan« 
verne, that proud woman you speak of, 
the sister of our beloved Selina, will 
become his wife.'* '^ His wife!" re- 
iterated Mahala — '' wicked, wicked 
man ! What, sacrifice himself for mo- 



ney! marry an' unfeeling, seorufol ' 
woman^ becanse she - is nrioh I Sordid; 
interested being.! . Instead of' thy- 
hearty he merits — r*->* '' Stop, Mki^ 
hala," interrupted Antraia; '^ you.kno\r - 
not his excellence^ . or you woold not' 
thus condemn him. You. koow not 
his disinterested noble nature : it' ii^> 
honour Mrfaich compehhim to fulfil the'- 
contract hi« father formed: honour 
instigates the sacrifieey and at her 
shrine he accepts a i^oman. whom his 
heart cannot approve; becausci unlike'< 
himself, her manners wear the disguise 
of fashion, . and her actions the stamp' 
of dissipation*" *' What ! n»rry th»i ' 
woman he values not, and leave her he 
loves to pine and. die i" 

Antonia shuddered. . ^^ ThOu ^ mayest 
Call it honour," said Maliala,'Warmly ; . 
^' but 1 call it false honour/' '' Alas ! 
how poor a justcfier am 1,*' said-Afito^- 
nia, as tears stole down: her'x^heeks; 
'^ 1 want words^ but not inclination : 
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would that Dr. Moreland was here i6 
defend his absent favourite ! His rhe- 
toric would turn your doubts and sus- 
picions into veneration. He was 
formed, believe me, for domestic life, 
not the circles of gaiety : his soul de- 
lights in the heroic deeds of virtue^ and 
the exercise of compassion: be has a 
heart, Mahaia, which never turns from 
the pleadings of distress — a heart 
which sympathizes in human misery**-) 
which feels, which pities the frailties 
to which he himself is so superior — *' 
'' And yet he will marry this GeraU 
dine,'* interrupted Mahaia. *^^ He 
must," sobbed the distressed girl : 
^^ there is no alternative. He was 
plighted to her, ere yet maturity had 
marked her foibles-— ere yet he knew 
her the slave of notoriety, the votartf 
of fashion ; and at his father's death, 
he sealed the fatal contract, by rashly 
promising, that on the day she attained 
■ fier oncraad-tweutieth year, he would 
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take her for liis bride, Preparatioas 
are already making, and at St. Antlich- 
line's the ceremony is to be performed, 
and their fates united.** ^' Poor girl !" 
articulated MahaFa, affectionately 
pressing her hand : ^' if I have wounded 
thy feelings^ pardon me." '' As a 
friend, I esteem/' resumed Antonia — 
''^ as a brother, I could love him ; 
but — r-'' 

She w^ould have continued, had not 
a suffocating sob checked utterance, 
and a burning blush refuted her half- 
jfinished sentence, Mahala saw her 
agitation — saw the conflicts of love 
and shame; and with the consider atioa 
of friendship, in a voice of forced 
gaiety, exclaimed: '' Would'st thee 
have suspected a trader in war to have 
stolen my foolish heart, . Antonia ? 
And yet 'tis even the case ; for in 
spite of resolution, of prudence> and 
foresight, Charles Powersly has taken 
it captive, and holds it as secure 4( 
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ever he did a,Frcflph or. Spapish prize/' 
'^Powersly/' repeated, A^tonia. '^Yea, 
dost thee know Charles Powersly?" 
questioned Mahala. *^ What, brother 
to the Countess of Carberry ?" inter-, 
rogated Aixtonia. *' The same," re-, 
plied the quaker. " Where could you , 
have seen Captain Power^ly?'* asked 
the astonished girl: ^' I thought the 
extremes of situation precluded, the 
possibility of intercourse." ' '' Pa- 
tience ! and I will tell thee that toQ," 
rejoined Mahala, smiling. '^ Soon 
after the memorable battle off Trafal- 
gar, when at most banking-houses lists 
were opened for the relief of the wi- 
dows and orphans of those brave fel- 
lows who had fallen in the action^ 
Charles Powersly called in Lombard- 
street, for the purpose of adding his 
mite to the general contribution. I 
was just leaving the office, where I. 
had been speaking to my father, and. 
« Consequently , met him in the passage. 



/■ 



149 

Po^versley was in his full uaiform : ne- 
Tcr shall I forget the glance I stole. 

r 

^e lo^^d the ^pfrototype of a naval 
officer ; -fbr-cblirtigeviras 'blended with 
^h>itoamty---VaIattr with discretion — and 
dignity \f^iCb cdndescedMon. He bowed 
'^Ith' easy -elegance in passing: I scarce 
'kndW whether I returned it ; 7 only 
*know^ 1 fl^w lip 8tairs> and thought of 
•c«e of my *\)tiiitry's heroes. '' Did'st 
■^fhoii mdct-thSt fifie fellow in the pas- 
'Sage, ^ahttla ?" qu«jsti6neid my fatbcr^ 
wh«W'he\j6hrtd * me -at- dinner. " Yea, 
truly, dM ^ : who is he ?'' '' -One rff 
the French thrashers," replied my fk- 
ther — '^ one of the supporters of Bri- 
tain's proud triumph — one of the Tra^ 
fsilgar heroes." '' He is indeed a fide 
fellow,"' I repeated. '' Thee would'st 
have thought so, had'st thee heard 
him, Mahala; for he spoke of the 

battle — spoke of the immortal Nelson 

spoke of 'the glow of heroism which 
thrilled ev^ry iriton*s heart, when thai 
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memorable seDience passed tbrougfa 
the fleet — ' England expects evert/ man 
wiU do his duty. ' But I wander from 
the point. WelL the next time I saw 
him, Antonia, he came with Thomas 
Sunderland, my father's hair-brained 
ward ; and the next time he ventured 
by himself; for although we belong to 
the followers of peace, we are not of 
that rigid class which excludes merit 
from any other sect. ' No : my father 
welcomed Powersly, because ho ad- 
mired his character, and esteemed bis 
worth. But had he known the stimu- 
lus and consequences of those visits, I 
much doubt whether the reception 
would have been so cordial, as my 
father wishes his child, when married, 
to persevere in the doctrine of quakcr- 
isra." '' And is it right to wear re- 
serve with so kind a father ?" inquired 
Antonia — '-^ Is it right to conceal from 
liis knowledge a matter of such import- 
ance E" '' No^ certainly not,** replied 
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Mahala^ blcishing ; '' but we arc led 
^ on, and led on, by degrees, till at last 
we take advantage even of affection ; 
for, v^ould'st thee believe it ? His on 
the strength of an excellent parent's 
love for an only child I build the foun* 
dation of my happiness. But the dis- 
guise will continue but a short time 
longer ; for Powersly, who is now on 
a cruize, as soon as he returns to Eng<c 

• land, means to acquaint my father with 
: our affection, and supplicate his con- 
' ciirronct? ?** ^^ Do you know the Coun- 
tess of Carberry?" asked Antonia. 
'' Not personally," replied the quaker ; 
'' though, from the accounts which I 
have heard from her brother, I revere 
and love her : she is an affectionate 
sister, a tender, dutiful daughter; andr 
as a wife too good, a great deal, for 
the inconstant being she has married/* 

• The conversation was now interrupted, 
by the entrance of Obadiah to lay the 
eloth for supper. 
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The following morning, Anionik^ 

.accompanied .by Lady Selina and Ma- 

. liala^otook aa >airu9g in Mr. 'Penrc^e's 

xhaTjiot^ :aad^ on tbeir r^turn^ fottad 

the Mariquisof AHii^gthorn/Daiiveriie; 

Xord Carbeiry, land Dr. and Mrs. 

. jVIoreLaiid^i awaiting their arrivaK ' The 

«ffij|rchiwes.s^ binder the plea of a €oUI> 

.ilioi^rin ifact ;Utiwilliqg to h«#r ^the 

i];utlu; ofUhat most- disagreeable af all 

/disagreeable. characters to ,a fine lady> 

a plain- speaker — and Lady Geraldine, 

whoNwas too much engaged with her 

4ear fflend^ the Duchess of Delaware^ 

mow on a visit at the Grange^ and who 

had kindly promised to accompany the 

family to .St. Antboline% sent polite 

messages^ regretting the impossihilitjf 

..of their visiting Cheltenham. Lord 

Carberry .deplored the cruel necessity 

.which compelled Antonia's longer con- 

tiauance with. the Penroses^ and expa* 

tiated onthe listless vacancy which her 

absence had spread over the Qran^«^" 
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'' Indeed^ Miss F^rtester/* he e!x:claim- 
ed^ as he hung on the back of her 
chair^ ^' every aspedt h changed; eVcrjr 
countenance wears the st^iop of 'ro'e*- 
lancholy^ and droops as doth the -fkce 
of nature^ when the ^ifn pdtirs not 
forth his rkys/* '^ And ifei it thee \Vhd 
l^faould'st I'etiiark it?" archly inquired 
Mahala. '^ Most pertainly^" resumed 
the earl; ^^ for man, with all hishoasteA 
qUalificsitions, possesses not the po^et 
of ^elf-command ; and 'can thi^ glollfe 
|>roduce a being liiore calculated td 
fiubdjLie indifference?" '^ So thefe 
thought/' rejoined Mahala, '^ when* 
fit-st thy eyes beheld Cecilia Powerfely."* 
«^ Ah !" said bis lordship; as the ^d^ 
fef ve^atibh reddened his cheek/ *' di^ 
you know Miss Pbwersly ?" '^ I doth 
know her excellence and thy ingrati- 
ttfde/' abswered the fair quaker, wartn 
ia the cause of deserted iiVndcence. 
H Iii you, however^ she may hba^t an 
fcbte advocWe/' said the earl, ir^ni- 
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cally smiling. '"^ To a feeling mind^ 
she would require no abler advocate 
than virtue/' remarked Mahala^ *^ and 
that she possesses too rare for thee." 
'' What may be the topic of dispute ?'■ 
inquired the marquis. •' Fidelity,'? 
gravely replied Mahala. ^' Oh ! *tif 
an old theme^ and quite out ..of 
fashion/' pursued the marquis : ^^ fide- 
lity is as obsolete as industry and early 
rising ; not one of our moderns would 
understand its meaning/' " If dissi- 
pation were confined only to those 
whom thou sty lest moderns/' observed 
^r. Penrose, '^ we should be enabled 
to ascertain the mischief; but in every 
quarter the mania of extravagance 
rages : the love of dress^ of pomp^ and 
vanities, in the very kitchen presides : 
servants ape their masters — masters 
their superiors ! Alas ! what may we 
not expect from the increasing disso- 
luteness of morals and the depravity of 
taste ? Surely the primeval virtues of 
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our forefathers must be exploded : 
surely nobility must degenerate^ for it 
is from- that quarter that fashion takes 
its rise ! The multitude see the mir- 
ror held up to their view, and adorn 
themselves in the same likeness. If 
su"ch are the practices of our men of 
Tank, which are the greatest objects of 
'contempt — them, or their imitators?'* 
'^ The great world may yet boast the 
most heroic virtues/* said Dr. More- 
land ; " surely the obloquy of indivi- 
'duals cannot tarnish the splendour of 
the whole.'* '' God forbid, that the 
words of my mouth should convey such 
nn insinuation !** rejoined the quaker. 
^' Those who feel the analogy, let them 
take it to themselves: those, who un- 
'mindful of their rank — those who dis- 
'grafce their manhood, by condescend- 
"ing' to mingle with the vile herd who 
•follow the Burkes and Belchers of the 
dav, metit the lash of criticism — merit 
the censure of their country, whom 
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tlieir .aetions ^i^race^ and-ZAeir pur« 
suits vilif5\" '^ But royally delights 
in the sport/* remarked Dauveme: 
^' sureljr thus premised j/on cannot 
wonder at the lordlings who tread in 
tlie same jfootsteps." '^ If majesty 
were to set the example^" said Pn 
Moreland^ '• your heart, Dauverne^ 
would not admit of your turning pro- 
selyte/' •' Nay, I am out of ihB 
question, my dear Sir/' replied Dau- 
verne, smiling; '^ you cannot style nae 
a member of fashion's club: I am 
laughed at, ridiculed by all choice 
fpiritSj for I have neither f ought a 
diel^ seduced my friend's wife, or- 
Sijiuatidered my inheritance." 

Mr. Penrose raised his eyes in ^h 
probation. Lord Car berry «mil6d con- 
temptuously, and Dr. Moreland gazed 
with exultation on his pupil. '^ What 
a pity it is," said the quaker, drily, 
^' that all those beings whom the world 
^PQuld not miss^ and who are unable to 
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£iye a^ood aecouot of themseHes^ are 
not compelled to bear big Majesty's 
arms : — they vould saTe the lives of 
many a better maa ; ^or an honest shoe- 
blacky at any rate^ is preferable to a 
swindling lord." *' You are ^iirie 
«irarrilous^" said Carberry^ "with an 
effort at indifference : '^ wbere^ pray, 
would be our boasted freedom if the 
sons of nobility were ^exposed to Mich 
indigBities ?" '^ If right hoaourables 
ace to ^ excluded/' resumed Mr. 
Penrose^ ^^ let them carry their paes- 
ports in their pockets — ^thee, for in- 
stance, for any one to look at thy dress^ 
would take diee for a groom rather 
than a British peer.'' '' 'Tis cleer^ 
'tben^ we don't always carry in appear- 
ance what we really are," retorted the 
mvh '' More's the pity,** said Mt . 
Penrose, '' for then the unwary would 
know how to guard against tiiee.-* 
*' And pray may I ask," said his lord- 
ship, '[ with an air of gaiety^ " hwr 
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lon^ you have assnmcd the privilege 
of saying what you please ?" '^ Ever 
since thee and thy associates have 
assumed the privilege of acting as ye 
please/' replied the quaker. '' Nay, 
there you are wron:^, Mr. Penrose/' 
rejoined Carberry^ ^' that is a delight- 
ful prerogative we do not enjoy; if we 
did/' and his ^yes glanced towards 
Antonia, '' who on earth would be so 
•happy as myself?" ^^ Happy ^" re- 
peated Penrose, in accents of incredu- 
lity, ^^ vain man ! thee knowest not 
what thee sayest." '' Happiness," 
remarked Dr. Moreland, '' is intel- 
lectual, and awaits not time or circum- 
stances—-" '' Heaven knows it does 
not,'* interrupted the marquis, starting 
from his chair : *' happiness evades the 
grasp' of the licentious and ever mocks 
rtfae designing; its soil must be purity 
'-r— its air innocence — its existence con- 
4entment — it must be felt but not seei), 
for then would it awaken envy, malic^> 
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and revenge. Oh ! once I tlioii^ht I 
possessed it^ once the world could I 
have challenged to have produced a 
being so blest. But sorrow came — 
affliction threatened^ and — " His eyes 
met Antonia's^ directed steadfastly to* 
wards him ; he. paused^ he trembled 
for the incaution he had betrayed^ and 
turning to the window inquired how 
long Mr. Penrose had been a resident 
at Cheltenham ? '^ The situation is 
delightful/' he continued, ^' the air 
pure^ and the complexion of Selina 
already evinces its salubrity/' All 
present perceived the source of the 
inquiry, all pitied the anguisli , they 
could not trace, and with a delicacy 
consonant to good breeding the subter-^ 
fuge was- allowed to pass, *and wonder 
iiunk into conjecture. 

Early in the following week ihb 
marquis, with every acknowlcdgmcQt 
for the kindness, and attention which 
Mr. Pearose and Maha}a 'had evinced 
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toWai'ds "thiB invali^j called io conduct 
the young friends to tbe Grange. 
Painful ^as the itiandste ! Mafaala 
bupg round the neck of Aiitbnta^ while 
jLady 8elite kissed ihe titne-bealen 
cbeek of the <huratine quaker. *^ Fftre- 
^11» my iittle ^rk !"%aid Mr. Pen« 
tmt, as tbeiy entered (he catKk|^. 
*' Though ye are abont to nrikgletdth 
the fashionable ^orld i need not %eli y« 
Bometimes to think of, afi4 %6tti^ilni^ 
to yisit Cheltenham.' '' When 1 
forget your kindness and the kindnei^S 
6f your tender Mahala/* exdaifbed 
Antonia^ as ^e fervently pressed hit 
hand^ '^ may tbe Itigma of ihgratJi(?€rd* 
tfid the pang of temorse pnrfcwe fne ! '* 
'' I believe thee/* resumed the qtwtkfet f 
*' and for thy s*ke/' tiit'ning to lOitf 
Selina^ ^^ I will affirm that etanifilft 
does not always corru)ri;^ for thy li^art 
is as soft as though thdu faad'st been 
brought up in a cottage ejlpoHed t^ 
^ennu'y or pursued by affliction. Ftiifre* 
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well ! and if ever <ny bluiifaiess dffendv, 
think of my motive and pardon me.'' 

1 Lady Selioa^ . gratified at the one<i* 
miums of her new friend^ smiled her 
: thanks^ and the^ carriage ^rove off. 

^' Friendship/* said- the-marquis^in 

solemn accents^ taking a hand atid 

<gazing alternately -at eaehj '^ isabalm 

to the wounded heart — the first best 

ygift-to niaa: >its soil is -not prosperity^ 

-ah no! in adversity it flouri^es^ fai 

^adversity its scarce may he trac^-^-^its 

tears ^relike the drops from heavto 

^lpon^ihe pardhed face of the earth. 

You have expreslKed it for fach other; 

. persevere in >tfae *saoie tract ; be-ever- as 

•now united^ iftiy ward— ^my daugh* 

ter — y His Toiee faltered, tears ^pui^ 

to ihis «yes. '' iSelina, Aiitonia, berth, 

both, my diildircn'/' '^Sirter !*' wti- 

-eulated^Selina, 'pressing fier lips ^to^the 

4M>ft cheeks of Atitonia. ' '' Byadop* 

•tioh, by Jove/' faintly mnrmur^d the 
marquis— '^^jsistej&j'' ^^dvew^Ot^ 
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yt^vAsher and scrringher liand. * '' Yit 
still is tliatioVely chcdk p^l^e/'he'itOTi'' 
tinued, iti^altiW^iinbiteH-'' stlll^o^^^s 
lily triufitfph. ^Ob, eYiridtrs andTttiltg- 
tiant stars ! to pluck 'the iot^ *^fMmio 
s^veet a bowcri" Ant6iiia^ti6^!y%dW- 
irtg Vfthdtdw-litr hatidj and ttihfit^ Ho 
toswer 4he iifqulries df the' •ttar- 
cbioness aittl Lidy GeraJdirte, yrhiie 
the earl lindatirit^d r Atrffhcd ^Kts* statltin 
at her side, and with the thost'fertAAt 
ftdn^iratidta *]ga<zed iipdn'her. ^^ Why, 
Carberry, have you fotgdt' fli'e' feafrtte'r* 
exelaimal ^rd Westbrook. '^ ^Pxtn 
toy soul, if -I Vfts the c6Untes8 *I ^ouM 
not long be a resident of Brtstol !" 
''His gallantry must slumber -ere H« 
c*n renew the attack/* ^ift the 
Duchess of Delaware, "ghtncing ttt 
Antonia* '' Then pefrish the hondcir 
of victory !** replied Westbrook, " for 
thus suTrroukided by youth, ghfcfe, and 
beauty, \^ho tan comttiahd itt^ntibn-?^' 
A fascinatiiig sraile ilhitttined the loTe%[ 
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featujces-of tlie dueliess; ^vithawell 
as&umed. air of mo^i^st dijBidQiPic^ her 
eyes heat beqeath.his, aD4 a ready si^h , 
swelled h?r sAowy .bosqm^ *' Happyj; 
happy iDeJaware, V* whispered tbe vis* 
couxit ; ^' envied -chosen b^i^gl to pos^ 
sess the diyioe^ tbe soul-ent^rapcing. 
Laura for a wife.^' The duchess suf* 
fered bio^ to retain hef han^ and as, he 
ardently pressed, it> turned on him a 
look.expEessive of languid nielanijholy^ 
and again breathed^oirth a sigh. ^'May 
I encourage the . deluder Hope ? " he 
softly re&un^ed^^-r-'*. Mayrl believe her 
-whispers ? — May I— r— " he paused. 
For some moments her grace awaited 
the conclasion of his speech^, biit £nd« 
ing^huoa continue^silent exclaim^d^ in a 
tone.*of inqpiry— *' Well^ proceed^ l 
ank^aU attentioa ; say, wliat may you ?•• 
'' M^y I hope/; rejoined Westf^-ook 
'' th^t. the hajad, not tbe^heatt^ {^ 
shf ckled ? May I hope that DcU^aic 
hjjiQt an. object of ciify?" " N^ty.'^ 
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said the duchess, fearfut of drawing' 
attention, " Hope is not circumscribed. ' 
Gome," she continued, striking the ' 
ball, " now I will enter the list>vhieh 
Carberry has deserted." ^^ Ah ! bow 
is old broad brim ?" inquired Sunder- 
land/ throwing Hbyle uJ)on the table^ 
and appearing : for the first time to 
notice the arrival of Lady Selina and 
Antonia. '' How is guardy and his 
daughter little primitive ?" ^^ If you 
niean Mr. and Miss Peiirose, Mr. Sun- ' 
derland/' replied Lady"^ Selina^ ^^ a 
more respectful 'appellation is requi- 
site." '' Nay, not a jot/* answered 
Sunderland: '^ your ladyship must 
pardon me, but where respect is ba-' 
nished on one side I see no necessity 
for maintaining it on the otlier ; and 
the marchioness. Lady Geraldine, Lord 
Carberry, Mr. Dauverne, Colonel Ar- 
kerman, and Captain Glendenning have 
witnessed the resfcct he has shewn to 
your most obedient servant." ^^ O 
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the savage!" exclaimed Laxl j 6eral« - 
dine. *' Positively^ I'd .rather live ia 
a land of Hottentots than in such a 
family.'* '' His respect is to actions, 
not to persons^ I allow^" remarked her 
sister. ^' Bloss me, Selina ! will you . 
turn quaker ?^" ironically questioned 
Lady Geraldific. '^ Why, what, in. * 
the name of all that's extravagant, have 
they put into your bead ? Do, for 
mercy's sake^ when the spirit moves, 
hold forth in another room, for I detest 
preaching." ^^ Mr. Penrose is one of 
those eccentric characters," observed 
Dauverne, '^ whose goodness of heart 
fdbs even his candour of rudeness ; for 
the very man who excites the lash of 
his severity may feel," but cannot re- 
sent." . '' His age and his sect are 
passpprts," exclaimed Arkerman. '^Tbe 
undaunted strength of virtue, " timidly 
remarked Antonia, ^^ requires no pass- 
port." ^ Why, sure it is epidemi- 
cal/' rejoined Lady Geraldine. ^' Hea* 
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yeit: "ptesMxp ^ vat ^ fMm ^ the iafection ! 
Wbea^will the trappings of vahitj be 
exploded^ knd the unornamented ' gar- 
meats of simplicity assumed ? Sayy" 
dcawling .affectedly> '* when wilt thee 
renounce 4be evil one and forswear the 
workings of darkness?" An indignant 
blush suffused the countenance of An- 
tonia>i while .Lady Selina^ withbeeom*' 
ing spirit, retorted, " When you learn 
to respect charity^ to signalize meriti 
and to decry vice/' Sunderland caught 
hereycj raised his quizzing glassy and 
examined a group of statues in the 
corner. '' One would think;" said the 
mfireliaoness, smiling^ with an air of 
self-importance^ '^ that Cain, and not 
•Mahala, had Jbeen. your companion for 
the last ^^ week. Miss Forrester, wh« 
knows notthe tiei may be excused, but 
far you, Selinay so varmly to defMd 
the untaught being who publicly in*- 
suited your mother appears both inex-* 
jpUcaUe and .unfeeling/' *' UrtfeeU 
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ingV.tieptvted, Sdlina^ gazing at the 
tears which trembled in the eyes of 
Axitonia~'' Unfeeling /" — She remem- 
bered it was her mother^ and that re« 
membrance cliecked the warm impulse 
ofiber heart. 

^auTerae looked^* at Antonia with 
a9 eaiotioit he oould scarcely repress, 
with an emotion which internally de- 
preciated the being, who t>ad so cruelly 
sported with her feelings**— who had 
called to memory a parent destiny bad 
never permitted her to know. - AVhile 
Lford Carberry, with increasing tidnn* 
ration, whispered-'—'' Charming seim'r 
bility ! had a qfiau called forth thoM 
tears his lifeshould have answered the 
outrage." '* There, there, my Lordj" 
ex<^laimed the Duchess of Delaware, 
throwing the mace on the table, '' yov 
have won the game — I acknowledge 
myself vanquished; and what can you 
wish for more ?" *' The privilege of 
a. conqueror/' replied Westbrook^ 
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raisiog her soft white hand to his lips^ 
^' and that which surpasses even the 
delight of victory^ the praise of beautjr, 
and the smHc of love." " Fiej fie,, 
encroacher !" resumed her grace^ with 
an air of playful vivacity. '^ Will 
you never learn to be satisfied V *^ Not 
while the divine Laura retains the 
power of fascinating,** whispered the 
viscount. ^' Go, go^'* pushing him 
gaily from her, '^ you are a flatterer, 
a perfect destroyer of all female hu- 
mility." " Nay, your grace must 
blame the hand of nature which made 
you so faultless^" rejoined Westbrook. 
'* For pity's sake let us return to the 
eard^^room," said the duchess^ address- 
ing Lady Geraldioe, ^' there we may 
kill the enemy, but here it is so in<^ 
tolerably stupid that positively^" af- 
fectedly yawning, '^ I shall go to 
sleep." '' Fine feelings and newly 
gleaned morality/* replied Lady Ge* 
raldinev satirically glancing at ber 
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liuter .an4 Aotdnia^ *' have indeed o'er- 
shadowed the party :-*-for my part I 
4etest such displays of Tenement and 
over righteotisness.** ^' I belieTe you/* 
said I>auverbe^ gravely : *' it is too 
much the practice to depreciate the 
excellence not possessed/' '' And to 
praise that which is, Mr, Cynic/' 
ironically remarked Lady Gcraldine ; 
^' well, of all sins, hypocrisy is not on 
my list/' '^ I must do you the justice 
to allow it is not,'* rejoined Dauverne^ 
*^ for your ladyship certainly shines 
forth in your own character/' " Why, 
actually, I should have guessed you to 
have worn the trammels of Hymen at 
least a month/^ exclaimed the duchess^ 
laughing: ^^ I never saw a pair of 
lovers speak so undisguisedly and act 
so plainly in the whole of my expe^ 
rience. 'Tis enough to raise dissention 
in the state, for what lord of the. crea- 
tion will submit to the caprices of a 
fair tyrant when plain speaking and 
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plain dealing will bripg him.io the sdCn 
(bBLiae point ? Oh^ Geraldioe ! siUy^ silly 
Qeraldine ! so easily to resign the 
boasted prerogative ojTour sex." ^ Olr ! 
we agree monstrously vfell," answered 
JUdy Geraldine, '' don't wje, cousin.?'* 
midding significantly to Dauverne. 
'^ We know eacb other's minds, ntyitth^^ 
yalue set upon each otber's sqfety,, sod. 
tbat^ let me tell you^ is more ibajn every 
pair can affirm.'^ ^' Come^ ta drown 
all discord let U3 to card«/' resumed 
ber grace : ^' we may make two tables^ 
and that is security for each party. '^ 
'^ No, we cannot/', rejoined h?r lady- 
ship ; " Quakers never play, and there 
are three nays and yeas in the com«' 
pany." '' Surely^ to oblige the chajrm-* 
ing mistress of the revel«^ for one eveQ«> 
ing quakerism may be banished, ''.^aid 
Sunderland. '^ Try your infljue|»ce^ 
then," resumed Lady Geraldine; ^' in 
that quarter, mine is of no effect." 
^ Why is the innocent amusement of 
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cards prohibited ?"' questioned ^under* 
Und^ approaching Lady Seliaa and 
Antonia. '' Why will not quakers 
play ?" ^^' Because/' replied Lady 
jSelina^ archly, '' thty , haVe more wit 
than to squander their tioM and losb 
their numey/' '^ But you are 'not 
gtuikers,'* rejoined the beau. '' Nor 
cavd players^'', retojrted her ladyship. 
SunderUnd^ chagrined, forced a Uugh, 
^nd returned from whence he came. 
"^^ P^^rhaps,*' said the Duchess of Dela^- 
ATa^^y placing her htfnd on the arm of 
DauvewMs'"'; you will join us at loo.'^ 
/' Excuse me/' howii^^ ^' it is a game 
I never play." *^ Nay then/' resumed 
the siren, ^^ you will be my partner at 
whist." *^ Your grace must pardon 
my declining that honour." '^ What 
will you play then ?" said the duchess^ 
with a smile of the most inviting sweet- 
ness. ^' Cross questions and crooked 
answers/' sarcastically interrupted 
Lady Geraldine. '*" Then it must be 
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with your laflvship/' said Dauvernei 
retreating towards the window^ at 
>prbich Lady Selina^ Antonia^ Lord 
Garberry^ and Glend^iming were sta* 
tioned. *' I have been ^engaged in a 
hard fought battle^ and owe my seeu* 
rity to flight;," he continued^ addressing 
Aiitotiia : '* but^; I fear^ I am not come 
off with much tclaJt^^ laughing^ '^ for, 
in the opinion of her grace^ I have foN 
feited all pretensions to gallantry.** 
The 0arl and Captain Glendemtiiig 
were now compelled reluctantly to Join 
the card players^ and DauTerhe led 
the young friends to the miisie talooas^ 
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CHAP. VI, 



'* WHAt v^ silly bauble to contaia so 
strong a spell !'' exclaimed tbe Duchess 
of JDelawarej twirling her wedding 
ring upon the breakfait table. *' Heigh 
bo ! His a fair tjpe^ for it it round and 
rounds and endless as the plagues 
ot matrimony." " Mercy defend 
us!'* said Lady Geraldine ; " why^ 
what a picture ! d?sheartening> cheer- 
less^ the foe to mirth and the grave 
of happiness." • ^' Ah, roy dear ! you 
will think so/^ interrupted her grace^ 
with an affected. sigh, '* when you have 
worn it as long as I have." The mar* 
chioness laughed ; while Lady Selina 
and Antonia, exehanged looks of dis- 
approbation and surprise. ** What 
^all I do with the magic spell ?'- 
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asked Lord Westbrook^ snatcbing the 
ring and holding it as if doubtful be* 
tween his thumb and finger. '' Lay 
it in the Red Sea/V replied the 
duchess ; ^' and M^ben 1 iummou it 
thence^ may the whole legion of tur- 
iMilent spirits attend it t'V '' XvA the 
duke?'' qnestibned Lady EMUkia. /'Obj 
ibe gwr with tbe gift of <30urse T' said 
lib? duchess^ laughtsg< '^ If «11 iih- 
jeutnbraooes could be pUced there/ Vobf- 
serifod Dauvernej /'^ there woultf 
aearce be room for his Grace eif Dehkr 
ware/' '' Ob^ yes, there would!" 
significantly replic^d Lady Geraldine/' 
^d for one more I hope." '^ This -is 
a new place for depositing partners^ 
Mifis Forrester," said Dau?erae, re- 
gardless of the insinuation ; ^' but re- 
member^ it is only selected by the oli- 
garchy of feshion." '' Well, but what 
shall I do with this odious, detestable* 
frightful badge of bondage?" agaio 
asked the viscount. ^^ Give it to me/' 
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said the ducliess^, extending her hand, 
^' for- i inust vrear it/' ''Then, t 
nv9eat t will pilt it oh^'** exclaimed 
Westbrocik. '^ Lord ! what a wedding 
ring^" Itf^ped the duehess^ looking k% 
.though she would have blushed^ had 
riot her already bl6oming complexion 
refused hei^Iitenirig. " Uport a wedded 
fitiger/' remarked Lady Selina, 
Her grace heard not, or appeared not 
ib hear the observation, and folded 
heir round white arms in token of re- 
sistance. ' *' 'Tis air in vain/* said 
Westtfook^ gaily, " I hafe swofn and 
will- replace it/^ '''Well, you ob- 
litmate selfiwilled animal, I suppose 
yoii rnSst.** "With this ring," ex- 
cliirhe^ the viscotmt, drawing ft oii 
heff ■firigc*, '' I tiiee We^— witl^— '^ 
^' Hush^ • bush, for i^veri's sake !*' 
bricked the duchess; macing her hand 
upon his'lrpTS ; '*^ be nlent, don't bring 
to thirifd what IiVish evc^ to forget/* 
fie kiised the apparently reluctant 
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hfthdj and W&s 4bout to answer^ when' 
the entrance of a servant with two 
letters on a dalverj checked the dis*^ 
course. ^' What^ for me ? Alas^ poor 
Delaware V* looking at the direction/ 
'''Some new complaint/* and she 
threw it Unopened on the table. The 
other was for Lady Selina; her ejres 
sparkled with delight. '* Ah ! from 
the Countess of Carberry^'* she ex^ 
claimed^ starting from her chair^ and 
precipitately quitting the apartment; 
'* Now for the tender and pathetie^'' 
said Lady Qeraldine; " the soft re^ 
preaches and heart-rending murmurs 
of a forsaken heroine. Ob^ that the 

ttuant would return to these armsl'^ 

» 

#be continued^ with an iip of tra^c 
mimicry—^ ob> that he would take 
compassion cm tile bursting agony eS 
this faithful bosOm! For then, and not 
till tben^ my friend, my Selina, Uoda 
confidant of my sorrows, can peace^ 
^eomfort or repose, be felt by your bt^ 



.nH^aTed^ your lialf-distracted Cecilia 



Carberry/' " How very mOYing f "' 
the duchess^ laughing. *' Do^ dear Lady 
Geraldine^ write anoTel ; it would have 
an amazing run : call it the Force of 
Sentiment; ot, the Fumidity <(f Love^^ 
and make the sweet Cecilia heroine/' 
V An^ who shall be the hero?" in- 
quired Westbrook. " Expect not 
that honour^*' said the duchesil, with a 
f^cinating smile ; ^* you are too con- 
stant r* " Nay, think not 1 co?et it/' 
replied the viscounty gallantly bow* 
ing^" unless Cecilia can be changed to 
J^auraJ^ '^ What^ with the same 
title?'" questioned Lady Geraldine. 
'' No, no; if you comply with my 
terms/' resumed Westbrook^ '' your 
ladyship must style it the Force qf 
Beauty ; or the Revmrd of Constancy. *> 
'^ Ah i what you have an eye to the 
Red Sea^'' archly rejoined Lady Ge« 
raldine: ^' take care your lordship lead« 
not the same daace; for I prophesy^ 

Id 



180 

six moiitbd passes not before bathing 
il xecommend^d for yoBt constittition/' 
^« Aifd pray ^hat punisbment eh^Il be' 
awarded to a false propheteM V' ask* 
cd tbe half-angry duchess. '^ Nay^ 
that shall depend oii yonr graee*» 
gentle nature." replied her ladyship^ 
satirically. — ^' Is not the Countess of 
Carberry at Falmouth ?'* inquired 
DauveroiB; '' Yes> like a dutiful 
daughter/' said her ladyship, ^' she ia 
attending her maoimar; and wearing 
the willow for her truant mate." ''Sbe 
has a heart/' reproaehfully resumed- 
Dauverne^ '^ which acutely feels what 
she can never show — i]hkindde8S.»» 
*^ Perhaps^ she possesses • not the 
spirit/' remarked the Duchess of De- 
I<kware. ^' I remember her well^ bek 
fore Carberry was seized with eupid's 
Bsania, when she was an unafieeted 
protty blushing girl> proud of notice 
and smiling at controuK But no soon- 
er did Afi become a eoantess, tfaair 
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thete wfts such «• display of tirttfc* 
rfnd d€Uca<Sy,rtidlFiiff(*ctktiott, and inch' 
insufferable foBy ! " Loird t 1 ' doiiH: 
wonder Carberry' ^as sickeiied to 
deatii — it was, '^ If you jpTeasc my 
Iove*»— dr; '^ jurt aS* you Tike" — or/ 
Indeed, Chrhefvj/ 1 klioH^ my' will bift* 
your»s"-^or, - 1 anr' foiich obliged to' 
3Four grace, biit cannot atiswef uritiP 
1 hate consulted the ^arl.-^lh short, 
the turtles were taughed *at artd hfir 
lordship fairly shatned 6ut tif ' His; 
bondage.*'^ " What tlien, Ih the itde^i 
of your grace; may be the path n 
couple ought to pursue ?" questionfetf 
Dauverne. Antoriia expectantly dvmii^ 
ed the solution, arid the dfiichess acn-^ 
swered, — '^ That, in \*hich tliey ittekJ^ 
to persevere — for instance, if Carberry 
and his bride had begun like* other' 
pTeoipfe, tfiey might how hate pursued ' 
the same tract, and haire maintain^' 
ja tlic eyes of the world an appi^arance" 
of affection ; or at any rate civility ; 
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but the one was inconstaiit and tht 
otber proud : tb# oicfi becauie she i» 
preitj condemn Ibe earl i aod^ there- 
fore^ in mere J Myp.natural the yromea 
should talce hi$ part. Poor thing} she 
can't help it though*— it runt in the 
laauly--4here's her high^pirited hro« 
Iher^ proud ai Lucifer? 1 remember^ 
once condescending to interest myself* 
about him : pure friendship must hiare 

been my motiTC^ for " '' Hum,'' 

iiiterf upted Lady Geraldine^ ^' Captain 
Powersly is one of the • handsomest 
men in England.'* ** Do you thiniL 
so V^ drawled out the duchess. '^ WeU^ 
beauty is a patter of opinion/' and 
die stole % sidelong glance at Ixird 
Westbrook. ** 1 know nothing to Ta* 
liable as ophUon,*^ rejoined Lady Ge- 
faldine^ significantly. '^ Well/' re- 
sumed her grace^ with forced indiflfer^ 
ence» '* 1 recommended him to Lord 
*j and when his lordship merelj< 
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ifli eonformtty to my reqaestj took aa 
0|>portuiiity of 4>fferiDg bis proteetios^ 
1 shall Deter forget tbe w of dignity 
he assumed-^if hd had- been ton to the 
Duk^ of < Delaware instead of Captain 
Powersly^ be could not have shewn 
more consequeniBe. * 1 thaak^yonr lord* 
ship^^ be exclaimed <: ^ I vfisli for 
fKeiids, but 1 never seA' protect^r^^ 
^ Why then^my bigh*spirited young 
man/ 8»d aby-staoder^ 'you wili 
niter find Iftem; for in this great 
i^orld^ 1 know no one thing which 
requires mor€ seekiBg.'- " What 
ingratitude! what* a return for fa« 
TOur!" said Lady GeraldinCj smiling^ 
'^ I suppose^ at any tate^ this was % 
damper to your proffered service. 

ITbe duchess took up the letter she 
had so long discarded^ and biunming 
a tune broke the seal ; while Dauvem^ 
well acquainted with the anecdote 
^ace whispered in the circles of €a- ^ 
sbion, and disgusted at her duplici^^ 
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and \te.t cotifideiiic^, quitted the robtm 
f Well,: aft 1 supposed/' «4id the 
diichess/ Idu^hiiig : '' most ddlorous 
indeed 1^ written iii all the eltf^nfen'ce 
of lovey aiid pathetic aM^ def)!dMrfgri>^ 
absence. Only Ksteri to the trontrast 
bet weeil Carberi^^ and my ci&ef S/WrrT 
^^^' Eager td'reiWifve tfift *wxiet/ of 
mylbveFy Laura— ^* '^ V^ell, his grade 
has discerninerit, howS^r/" >eih'afked 
Westbrook. The dachess sitiiled aiid 
proceeded — '' 1 disobey tte ferjunclidni 
of my physicians ; and st^l in spite of 
Ihe' listless languor of disease/ a fe¥? 
moments, to pour forth m'y regret St 
elfti^'* separation. Yes, my 'beJoved> 
Ay tend<$rwife, from your daft h&nd 
TTOuld the bitter draught df ibedib'ifid 
I^^Vodic ifweefened!' from your eom- 
tOi^eratioh would the fever of pam b^ 
l^s acute ! and the head now a^hibg!^ 
languid and fteavy, if resting ott j&ut 
boionr would lose half its sorrd"^'^: 
^you plead our chiIdi^c(P-**-sur6ly that 
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plea will cease to exisi; y^beti 1 tell 
you ihef' may be alwayti with y<Hi ; 
me you can have but a skoct tiiiia 
longer. Oh^ Laura! let not tbeo aii 
•UYipui lettec rob iny t!iin4 of iti pic- 
tured h^ipineif ; but bt me lee yoo, 
at in aageil of cbarftyi haitening to 
Bedjidingfield Houi6» and pouring tb« 
iweet baloi of affeetioa nito the bosoiq 
of your Mifiering hn^md, *— Delar 



ware/' 



' ^* Oriclous heafenl eaa you he- 
sitate?" inquired' Antonia^ chaiiug 
away tbe leieirt which trenifoUd in het 
eyes « : >' «No, tiot a moment^? gaid 
the ducbei% with affected gravity/' 
*'[ You leav« us ihen«^you attend the 
ealL of duty/' resumed Antoniay loekw 
ing at her ^ith - more con^placeucy*^-* 
V; you -fly to perform the pleasing of^ 
fice of consoler-*-ryoi^rrr" i/' Hush^ 
hush/ my pretty mentor 1" interrupted 
her grace^.'^or . really 1 shall imbibe 
the suspicions^ of JLady Geraldine tit* 
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spectiog this Chelteoham trip. Vfhj 
caa jott in reason suppose 1 would re* 
sign my visit to St. Antholioe's^ merely 
to conform to an old man's caprices ?— ^ 
can you suppose 1 would relinquish 
the pleasure of witnessing my friend's 
martyrdom ? Bless me^ Miss Forres* 
ter ! what is the matter ? — ^How pale 
you look ! One would imagine thai 
you were going to be matried instead . 
of Lady Geraldinc/' 

Antonia^ started; a tell*tale blush 
crimsoned her cheek; and her eyes 
sought the ground. *' The defect is 
soon removedj"' continued the duchessj 
smiling significantly to Lord West- 
brook : *'. why you have now as pretty 
a bloom as ever adorned the features 
of beauty/* " Possibly^ Miss Forres* 
let blushes for your grace/' said Lady 
Selina^ . who had entered in titne to 
hear and seeihe animadversion. '^ Of 
what could you be thinking ? " resumed 
the duchcssj regardless of this reproof. . 



'' I was thinkii^/' fnintly articoltfCia 
Antonta, '' of the disappointment of 
the duke.** '* Then, do pray^ my 
sweet philanthfoptst^'' said her grace^ 
laughing^ '^ volunteer the pleasing 
office ofcoiisoler; and hasten on the 
pinions of commiseration to poor Dela- 
ware.*' *' And say,'* rejoined Lady 
Selina^ with marked emphasis j '^that, 
pity takes you to perform the task a 
fashionable wife declines/* " Nay, 
say .what you please/v replied the 
dbchess, turning with a contemptuous 
^mile to the window. "Why don't 
you answer yotir letter ?'' inquired Lady 
Geraldine, throwing aside a new^novel 
she had been perusing. ** Remember 
we have promised Sunderland to take 
a long ride." " True," she replied, 
** but first of all/* ringing the bell, '' I 
want credentials." A writing de$k 
was instantly brought, and her grace 
in a musitig a titu^ abated heftelf At 
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Urn table. ^^ 'Let) me «ee^ wimt can 1 
»y ?" . '' Oh ! any fliing, toy thing/' 
repcjited Lady. €rfc'fald<no } only pray, 
be quick." " 'rell Irim yotf te fallen 
dow.i sUirs and b oke ymir leg/' b9\A 
Wistbrookj laughing; .^iotj that 
.you*ve had an atarmidg iev^r and dare 

not Uit your a. artmou^; o r " 

'' Ps'haw rv interrupted Lady ScHna, 
'' tell him the truth at oncf--4eH him 
that nursing a sick IrtiBband is ^ofm 
thun thc[ plagues of Iplgypti/' . ^f. Mhie^ 
the b^st head at invention * after )MJ' 
said ihh dathess. '' PH tell bim/' 
writing, *' tliat our belofcd boy, the 
M«i rqu i^ oi Beddingfield, . is dobfined 
"with tbe'ir.ca rles; and that the sotii nf 
his Laura iis. divided between usufiev- 
ing cherub and ait abserit biisband.— 
That even the converse <if letter^ the 
softener of absence is deni^ me ; for 
that my head aches frOm a> too olose 
.attjptAdfMite in a siiek'-room ;; ajad ibat 
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permit of my adding -Abe liaaie of hjf 
fnithful d^ected/ LauFft Dcjjiaware^^^ 
'' BcaTO bravo j" excl aimed Wjert- 
brook. '^ -Pba m^. 8#cil/ your g^rae^ 
excels ia eyetj/i thi^igii:'^^^ Save hu- 
manity/' thought Antbnia. 

The letter ^as conveyed to- tbo post^ 
and the amusements of the day passed* 
unclouded^ A few days previous to 
ttieir quitliiig' the 6ran^e^ Ijady Se- 
Kaa and Antoma visited Cheltenham. 
They found Mr. Penrose and Mahala 
at home, wha received them vi^ith 
their u»aal affection . ^"^ T-h i s isWind ! ' ' 
saidr.thie. good man, shaking them hear- 
tily by the hand. . ^' It is not half an 
hour ago since' we vicere speakitig df our 
young favourites^/' Antonia traced in 
the countenance of the fair qtiaker a 
more than ordinary animation; and in 
compliance with the speaking expres- 
6ion of her eye, quitted the room and 
accompanied her into the^ garden. 
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'^ Charles Powersly wiH shortly fe^ 
Cum from bis cruize/' sud the de- 
lighted girl-^neverj never^ vms I so 
bappji This morning I receiTed a 
letter^ id ^hich he tells me^'' and a 
mantling blush tinged her lovely fea« 
tures^ ^* that all reserve must be ba- 
nished ; that he shall openly addres!^ 
my father^ and demand me for his 
bride/' She paused — ^she threw her 
arms around the neck of Antonia^ and 
gazing fearfully on her^-~^' Yet should 
he refuse his sanction/* she continued ; 
'' should he bid me cease to love him> 
I shall surely die." ^' You mean then 
to yield implicit obedience to your &* 
ther's wishes?" questioned Antonta. 
Mahala^ replied not. ^^ You will even 
resign Captain Powersly, should the 
sacrifice be required ?*' Still w*s 
Mahala silent — ^her hand was spread 
over her face ; and Antonia saw the 
tears trickle through her fingers, 
^-Dot^ your silencei imply cimenp* 
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tcncc ?'• Ae again importuned—'^ 9kj, 
will love submit to dutj ?*' " Oh^ no, 
ino^ no!^* articulated Mabala, gfasp-^ 
ing the arm of ber friend. '^ I see liiit 
one barrier^ my dear girl^" said Ad* 
tonia» affectionatelj pressing her hand. 
^' And what is that?'' she eagerly 
questioned. '' Religion/' '* True ; 
but can I not be as good in such a 
dress as thee bast on as in this dark 
silk ; or this unadorned cap ? And as 
for the difference of faitb^ it all leads 
to one and the same end ; for if we act 
uprightly^ and do ever as We would be 
done by> what matter whether we be 
Quaker or ProtestaSt?*' *' Indeed^ I 
am decidedly of your cpinion^'^ replied 
Antonia ; '' and doubt not> but Mr. 
Penrose is too disinterested^ and too 
liberal to sacrifice the happiness of his 
child/* Mahala again smiled^ for-~ 
'' In early youth the heart of every 
one is a poet, it creates a scene of fan- 
cied bappintss and delusive boyes^ it 




m 

cjo^ie&tha >jRwld iit the bright colours 
of its own fo^c}^^ it xp&ne$ vbat 19^ 
coarse^ iteaialte mbat ia oic^aiij. it. seet 
nothing but disiptore^teAi^ssJii friie»d«- 
sli>p^ it pfiG(mis€ts Qt^maV fi^iftUily. in 
Ip?e J ^ven oti the ^i^t^^m^ <f . its isMur 
^atio^i,' it eaxi thr.OMr ^ c^rtMP rpHMUQtie 
slm^Q of ineiu¥iobolj> that Iqaves 3 mnE 
sadj but does apt m^ke bin unr 
bappy/' 

Tbe d^ypcevio^ to. tbeir .lea?i|ig 
Wcar\yickfiihii:e^ out heroine passed at 
the \ ijcarage. ; Dr. IMore^landj confirm** 
ed in tbe suspicions be had ofter fotmr 
ed^ hy witnessing the distress jand agi** 
ti(Hi of Dauverqe^ \¥ben he acquainted 
bim of Antdnia's accident^ wished to 
warn her heart of its danger — tp rouse 
it from, the slumber of inanity^ and 
la waken it to fortitude — ^to point out 
the wreck of peace arising^ from misr 
placed a.0ection — to call forth hqr.. de- 
licacy as a guard over her . emotions ; 
md if possible, turn aside the barbed 
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arrow wbieh threatened 'ber MfMe. 
His dependeiMse ^on bw ip^pil WM^unr 
shaken: well acqiitiotod iHr^hbis pm«' 
ciplesy^be l^lt.heceulArstiJieJbis^aiitr 
ence on the V]fiu0;^pf!lidk»ce> .wd pM* 
jiriet J . of bis «<liid)i!Bt ; yet hourly t^ 
.behold the woman hie lQ?ed*~to ,gmit 
on the contrjsst of innate innoceB€e» 
puritj^ and loveliness^ with ikt^ un*- 
thinkings fashionable levity of his wifie^ 
was it in nature to refrain tnnrmuring ? 
-was it in nature to retain his aflteady^ 
persevering^ unadulterated sentiments*? 
Dr. Moreland trennbled as be pursued 
the lights .of imagination^ and dieter^ 
mined more than ever» ere he bid^adieu 
to Antonia^ to name his suspicioinsrr^to 
.hint her danger. 

In the evening, as was pcedeter- 
imined> Mrs. Moreladd quitted the 
room with thechijjdiien: Antonia arose 
to follow ; but the 40€jtQr took her 
thand. '^ Y^u leave us to-mowQw/' he 
said^ leading her toberduur. Antonia 

▼oil. II. & 
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mournfully bowed. A pensiTO melas^ 
cboly^ blended with dignity and sweet- 
nesSj overshadowed her features^ and 
stamped them with more than usual inte-^ 
rest. ^^ Yougoto mixin asceneof gaietr, 
in what the world denominates plea-^ 
sure/' he continued ; '* and before we 
again meet,'' and he fixed his eyes 
with penetrating earnestness upon her 
facOj ''the long-talked^of luarrii^e be- 
tween Dauyerne and Lady Geraldine 
will have taken place." A sickening 
spasm seized her heart : a passing glow 
tinged her cheek, and vanished — '"' like 
the lightning, whijch dolh cease to be 
ere one can say it lightens.*' '"^ The 
bride, if she chooses, may be happy/' . 
pursued the doctor, apparently regard- ' 
less of her 'emotion : '' with every ■ 
grace of mind. Providence has gifted 
Dauvernc with a heart as faultless as 
his person ; with an excellence of cha- 
racter, which from religion receivet 
its brightest tint. To be blind to his 
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inerit is impossible; but, as the has* 
band of Lady Geraldine, the heart of 
innocence must be steeled against his 
perfections/' 

Antonia started. Pale as the moun- 
tain lily, she crossed her hands upon 
her bosom', vi^hile her M^hole form 
trembled with fearful emotion. Dr. 
Moreland paused : he pitied the fool- 
iiigs he had awakeiied ; ^ yet was it a 
painful task which duty liihged him to 
fulfil. He took her hand ; he affc*r-« 
tionatoly pressed it, *' Pardon me/* 
and again he hesitated — ''the sccre(» 
of the soul/' he continued, after a 
pause, '' arc often legible in the coun- 
tenance. I have seen what, had Dau- 
verne been disongagcd, I should have 
gloried in discovering. Nay, turn not 
away : remember your inquisitor is 
your friend : remember you may even 
call him father. Divest yourself of 
fear ; for that is the oflsfiring of im- 
propriety ; and of that not 6?en the 

k2 
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tongue of ^nvy caa uccuse 50U • You 
are kindred minds : jour^ouls^^are anir 
mated by the same sentimeBts>4he «ftme 
ideas^ the same virtue?; -atid 'jour 

. hearts — forgive me^ 'my yeuitg friend ; 
think not I wish to wound yoiir deli- 
cacy — 'are alive to the same sensa- 
tions/' 

^' Oh^ no !" eagerly excl^aied An- 
tonia^ regardless of what she said^ and 
a momentary ray of delight danced in 
her eyes at the bare possibility-^'' be 

. javoids — ^he carefully shuns me." '^ And 
would a knowledge of his love give 
you pleasure f*' questioned the doctor. 
Antonia trembled : she could not an- 
swer. '^ Do not deceive yourself, my 
dear girl/' resumed her kind friend; 
^' do not rely too implicitly on your 
own firmness : remember your peace is 
threatened: be guarded, be vigilant: 
avoid his Aociety ; never let him «ee 
that he has excited iii your bosom an 
interest greater than esteem : never let 
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liim know^ that honour is the oaly bar- 
rier ; and wheiL you see hitn the bus- . 
band of Lady Geraldin^ ' ■ * * 

Antonia^ shuddered. '' 1 will petn 
tioB €be>iaaiHiuif/' she arttoulated^ in 
a i^orce. scarcely. audiUe> *'^ to permit 
my return to Italy. lu Ae solitude of 
St Eustacia, I will deplore my short: 
' md^ sojouroraeot in the world: there I. 
Vilt think of my friends^ and pray for 
their happiness.'^ A burst of tears, 
checked utterance> and^ leaning back 
on her chair^ she -^hid her face in her 
hands. '^ I fear you are offended ; I 
fear your pride is hurt; I fear my 
interest in yaur welfare has carried me 
farther than I intended/* said the doc- 
tor. " Oh, no^ no !" murmured Anto* 
Bia^ extendtng^ her hand — '^ My feel- 
wgg, not my pride^ are wounded. 
£ have betrayed my weakneit to the 
world — am despised by way friends — 
im^egraded in my own optnioii/' 

Long was it ere he could sootb her 

1.3 
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agitation : long" v^as it ere he could 
reason her into composure ; and after 
they had rejoined Mrs. Moreland and 
the cfhildren^ the smile Which their re* 
marks frequently exfeited was quickly 
succeeded by a tear. It tras past 
eight wheiai> Aotonta took leave of the 
ibhabitants; of the vicarage: Mrs. 
Moreland kissed her with maternal 
affection, and the children- wept "as 
they hung round her neck : she min«- 
gled her teus with theirs , for she re* 
gretCed> in the absence of their excel- 
lent parents^ not only friends but c6un*» 
sellors. . • — 

'' Farewel !'* she articulated^ as she 
hurled through the garden ; and^ 
when she entered tlie park^ paused to 
regain composure. ^' You feel tjris 
separation too acutely/' said the doc- 
tor, assuming an air of cheerfulness far 
foreign \jq his heart : " trust ine,. we. 
shall yet mee.t to smite at all. diffi^ 
culties." 
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The approach of the Marquis of At- 
llngthorn prevented a repl^: she fer- 
vently pressed the hand of the g^od 
divine^ and chased frpm her glowing 
cheek the truant tear, . The mar* 
quis rinised his eyes from the 
grouudj started^ and wouldngain have 
plunged into the obscurity of the 
Avoods^ could he have escaq^ ohser- 
Yation : but Dr. Moreland Imd already 
taken off his hat ; and r^turiung his 
^alutation^ he inquired after his fa- 
oiily^ and then addressed Antonia. 
'^ Are you bound for the Grange, Miss 
Forrester ? or will you join my soli« 
tary ramble, and suffer me to take the 
place of escort from your companion?*' 
" It is too pleading a situation to he 
re^igfoed, my Lord/' said the doctor, 
smiling. '^ Vizy, that speech would 
hme dope a dozen years ago, my good 
tnmd/' nfliftd the marquis, with a 

rrt at theefitilneis ; '' hot 
31 from iht lips of a. married 
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mitXk. GrO' jowfb yout amiable wife and 
loTely childimi> and f will take charge 
^i out little €{rae/* 

As be qpokfj he ^ew her anii> 
ibrovgbhSs; and the doctor, wishing 
titienn good oight, departed. lastantly 
htr counteniUioe resumed its native sad- 
ndeto : he filed his eyes on Antonia^ and 
pereeiiriog her's red and swollen with 
wfeepii^ iaqiiired whjy she encouraged 
a dejeetion. so little according with her 
ycary. '^ Youth is the period iot 
cheerfulness," he continued : '^ it is, 
as the cloudless sun, invigorating and 
salutary : not a sorrov-^-not an afflic- 
tion — not a calamity has shocked your 
feelings; whjthen does this veil of 
pdnsiteness' ar^ershadow your features? 
Why do you yield to corroding^^^ melan- 
choly, \Tl»rch time makes habitual?" 
'"^ It icf the ofiering of gratitude to 
Qrffeeiion and worth/' mildly replied 
Anfonto; ^' but a few moments ago, 
iby Lerdy B parted from the iamates»of 
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the \icarage." ^* True/' he rejoined, 
gazing mournfully on her ; '' you 
\reep a casual^ I an eternal separation. 
You weep the scenes you leave behind^ 
\ the scenes I am about to visit. Soon 
shall I linger near the spot which wit- 
nessed pay chief happiness^ my bitterest 

sorrow — ^the spot which contains " 

He stopped ; be raised his eyes to hea- 

• 

ven : a more than usual paleness over- 
spread his countenance^ and large and 
scalding tears rolled dc»;vn his cheeks. 
'^ you are ilL niy Lord !" articulated 
Aptonia^ terrified at his agitation. 
'' Vou trifle with an existence;, valu- 
able to your family^ and to the world.'' 
'/ But potto its possfissor/' murmured 
the roarquis : '^ memory poisons it. 
Miss Forrester, apd robs it of its 
worth." '' Yet we cannot throw it 
aside/' said Antonia, fearfully: '^ it is 
the gift of an onyiiscient God ; and to 
i^light the benefaction is to displease 
tbLC heaefactor. Suffer me then to l5ir,t • 
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iny fears for your liealtb : suHcr me to 
recommend vour havinir recourse io a 
pliv&iciaii." ^^ A physician ! *' repeated 
ihe niarqulsj 'with a ghastly smile. 
"' Poor girl ! A ph3sician ! Say, 
can he 

«^ niiiiister to a mind diseasM ;* 

Pluck frojTi the memory a rooted sorrow ; 
Raze out the written troubles of the brain : 
And, with some sweet oblivious antidote,* / 
Cleanse the stufl'^d bosom of that perilous stuff 
Which weighs ujpon the heart?" . » 

Antouia trembled : hef fears for the 
sanity of his mind increased ; and so 
strong is the deluisive power" of fancy,' 
thatj as she gazed upon him/ she could 
almost discover the start bf madness, 
and the wild tertific stare of frenzy; 
They had penetrated into the thickest 
part of the wood ; and the gloom of 
the evening hour, joined to the deep 
shador/ of the trees, spread o'er all 
around the sickly hM of melancholy: 
*' Da not fear me, Aittonia," said the 
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uiarqnis^ faintly smiling at the terror^ 
which her couittcnancc betrayed— 
'* trust me, you are safe : for even 
Avere I insane, you wear a^ form that 
would protect you." 

'Aj2:ain Antonia took- his arm> End in 
silence they proceedcdv Suddenly they 
stopped ; for voices^ at no great dis- 
tance, reached their ears. The mar* 
quis^ to avoid intrusion^ turtied to 
seek another path^ when curiosity im« 
pelled him to remain ; fw, in acceati 
of distress,, he heard distinctly articu- 
lated — " Ohy what will become of me ! 
To morrow you go — to-Qiorfow I shall 
f^ee you no more. Cruel/ cruel man ( 
You found me innocent arid happy: 
you found me the comfort of my fa** 
ther's age: you leave me fallen and 
miserable : you \vB,ve me his bitterest 
eurse, his bitterest sorrow. Scorn will 
aild insult to my disgrace : my com- 
panions will deride^ my friends will 
forsake me ;. for soon must mv sitiia<» 
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tion be perceptible to tbe world. Oh^ 
wretch, wretch ! to forget tlie precept* 
of my father — ^to suffer my foolish 
heart to listen to a being so umeh my 
superior — to ^" 

Her voice was drowned by tbe 9obs 
of angui^ Vrhich succeeded. '^ Do 
Bof .weep; ray sWeet conaplaifter," said 
ber conip^pioD^ endeavouridg to sooth 
her : '^ eter will I remaia your friend : 
ever will you find me grfttefalfer your 
ItademesiB. Think of my pi^onuses; 
retain but the secret of my name^ and 
bind me an eternal slave to your beauty. 
In less than three months, we will ily 
to London, and defy the malice of vil*^ 
lage'-gossip. I will introduce you to a 
set who are above the silly prejiidiiees 
^a have been taught to hommr . Yod 
riialt reign mistress of a house/ of ser* 
vaots, of a carriage—*' 

'^ And ray father/' interrupted the 
poor deluded victiuF^*^ what will be* 
coite of my latibier i " ^' He shall live 
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like a prince," rejoined the seducer— 
*' he shall not "vrant for any thing ; for 
you shall deck his habitation with gittn, 
and his heart shall rejoice through his 
child's bounty/' '' Ob, no, do !'* mur- 
mured the unhappy g^rl : '^ vou know 
■ot my father ! He is poor^ but be u» 
lionest : sooner would be starYe^ fooner 
wobM he die^ than accept tbe wages 
•r bn daogbtcr's disbosour.'' ' Yfkj 
then we mnmi, leaic bim to bb oMbs^ 
mcy, to bis ^^ '* Deipau 1 ' iiAtif' 
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slcps, succeeded. The marquis and 
Antonia pressed through the interven- 
ing branches, and beheld, leaning 
against a tree, pale, trembling, pauting, 
Mary, the daughter of old AVilliam. 
'^ Mary I" exclaimed Antonia, in a 
voice of amazement and horror. Marv 
answered by a second shriek, and hid 
her burning face in her hands. /*^ -Un- 
happy girl !'* said the marquis, in sym- 
pathizing accents. '' Name the vil- 
lain M^ho. has murdered yoiir peace — 
who has robbed your soul of its re- 
pose — who, fearful of detection, .has. 
left you to stand the brunt of inquiry, 
and basely, cowardly, fled/' 

*' Never, never !'/ articulated Mary : 
'^^ though I should die — though my in- 
censed parent should spurn me, loathe 
me, hate me, yet will I not betray him. 
Alone will 1 bear the load of infamy, 
and suffer unrepining, to save his name 
from censure.'" *' lie deserves not 
.^our forbearance^" said the marquis, 

P 
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sternly ; '' give him up, young woman. ' 
to the reproach he merits, and declare 
the arts he practised to betray vou." 
Still Mary was silent: fitill did she 
^i'ngto the tree; and still did her 
tears flow unceasing. 

Oh, ^eak and credulous sex l"- 
pursued the marquiii— *^ if }ou arc 
culpable, ^ hat are wc r In the aurud9 
'\^ J ihii^n, tbe crime of scdoctiwi may 
*7l>«r of trivial import; but let tlie 
sc£ltnsiiii,er of it:^V. cba^tilv M \m 

fe ^j?r» tilt yrv^f^i^ *« 








208 

torture, bind the brokeu reed ? Will 
it restore self-approbation ? ^ill it si- 
lence the stibgs of conscience ? vrill it 
heal a heart bowed dpwn by the con- 
Tiction of error ? Oh no! Tho gro-ve^ 
that deep, that silent receptacle, can 
alone bury all — can alone wipe from 
the sensitive tablet of virtue, the venal 
trespasses of humanity." 

^' Yet what can be don^ for this 
poor unfortunate^" questioned Anto- 
nia. *' Though she refuses to name 
her betrayer, yet can we not leave her 
to her fate." Mary turned on Anto- 
nia a look of grateful iipport, and again 
bent her eyes to the ground. ** For- 
bid it mercy ! forbid it justice !" ex- 
(Claimed the marquis. '^ Many a de- ' 
luded girl is, by the mistaken' hand of 
severity, plunged into the abyssof de- 
struction ! Many who nightly infest* 
the streets of the metropolis, who lose 
the dignity of the sex in theif own., 
conduct might, had theyheen upfield 
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On a first transgressiorm — had thcj bccti 
treated with lenity and coun&elled with 
tenderness^ have regained the path from 
which thej had incautiously strayed— 
have obliterated the one fatal error by 
a perseyerance in uniform propriety. 
Where did yen first behold your se- 
ducer ^' he continued, addressing the 
distressed girl. ** K% I sat working 
at the door of our cottage/* faltered 
Mary. *^ Did he conTcrse whb yoo ^T 
" Yea." '' Where Ihea w«f %-mi 
father?" " Gam to «be TiHa^." 
" And jvp coaeeaM Ike iaterwurw 
fnMDhkfcMvMser* "liii'' 'Ak' 

foftMfc7ut«a£»»wrw RW 
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palace?" "Yes." " i^d he meu 
he loved you?" '* Ye»." ^' Did he 
call heaven to witness his tows?'* 
'/ Yes." *' And you beHeved hin ?" 
" Ob, yes, y^s!" " Infaineua[, bwe, 
deliberate scoundrel ! " Mary clasped 
her hands and synk almost fa,inting at 
liis fc?t. '* It was I who erred,'* she 
murmured*--'^ it was I who smiled on 
his advances. Ah3 do not. brand him 
witli such epithets ! He is a geutl^maii^ 
my lord ; he has sworn to {protect 
me— — *' ^' As tlje wolf protects tlic 
lamb/' interrupted the marquis. '* And 
his honour," resumed Mary. '^ Talk 
not of his honour, poor deluded g^rl,'' 
he rejoined ; '' 'tis built oa a fabric 
too easily shaken. Rctura to your 
father's dwelling, and know me for 
your friend. To-morrow I leave War- 
wickshire : but ere I go I will recom- 
mend you to a being benevolent and 
compassionating'^ a being who "^ill pity 
your wrongs, and, in spite of the 
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world's slander^ extend her hand to 
uphold a fallen sister. Qo, and inaj 
heaven assist and comfort yeu !** 

She -raised her tearful eyes — she 
ejaculated a blessing up<(n his name — 
snatched his hand^ while her heart 
throbbed with gratitude, eagerly kissed 
it and hurried from them. '' To the 
care* of Mrs. Moreland I will intrust 
this fmt unfortunate/' sai4 the mar* 
qw, after a pause ; '^ she wilt sooth 
tbe pai^ treachery hath inflicted^ and 
her bnsbamt will kindly break io the 
pateraal ear the learf ol tale/' '' Poor 
WiUiaas l^ Bsnsiofed AMamB, wiping 
mwa^ Oe -leas* vfckb iMrai at the 

'' The 
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ticarage. Siioekec^ araaascd^ distressed . 
the doctor and Mm, Morel^nd' listened' 
to the recital : vhom to autpeet^ or: 
whom to condeaiD;, was alike impo«i- 
ble: they coul^.oolj mourn tlM iweaAh 
ness of the deluded Matyv pity, the 
unfortunate. Williamii aiid blaous* tb6 
unknown seducer* The heart' o£ Mrs^ 
Moreland sided with the widiesiof tl» 
marquis^ and before they agam biit 
adieu she promised to befriend^ opbofai^ 
and console the frail being wbiDm the 
narrow policy of the world would else 
have abandmied to her own wretched^ 
ness. 

'^ Bless me ! Miss Forrester^ ha^e 
you seei> a ghost ?" inqutrefl' ih^ 
Duchess of Delaware^ as Antonia en^^ 
tered the drawing-room, ^' Why yoi* 
look as white as a sheet/' " You aro 
inder^d pale/' said Dauverne, and hia 
Toicr softened to an anxious tendernaaa 
he could not restraiir. '* You bmvc 
removed the defect though^ Mr. Dau* 
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'ireme/'^ 'Mid the du^beet^ ir<>iiicalljr. 
/' Lest the^lj^saikottld 4^aiii tuumph^'* 
etclaimed OLiftdy fSdina/ ^^ :do your 
grace sequauit Missi^Forrerter wkere 
y^Ha'tpwchMeyo^t rouge.** A c<m* 
temptuous smile etirled (he pouting 
lipK of the duch^s^ and with playful 
'viviicity she continued^ addressing 
lAfltoiiia — '^ Do tell us Inhere, and 
li<|iw^ Und in what form the apectre ap^ 
..peared ?" ^^ In a form little interesting 
-io'the heart of gaiety/* said the mar- 
quis/ solonnly: '^it was the ghost of 
Innoeence^ hurled from^r 'Station hy 
profligacy and vice/* ^^ Mercy 1^^ 
exclaimed the marchioness^ fear&illy; 
'' how strange ! Have you really seen 
a ghost ?" ^' Yes," resumed liie mar- 
quis^ '^ one which too often stalks the 
world-^onfe which conreys a fatal pro- 
totype of woman's weakness and man's 
infamy." '^ Well, that accounts for 
'the noise I heard in the picture gallery 
at midnight^'' said liady Geraldine^ 
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■podding eigqificantly to the duchtssa m 
derision of hef - . inOtb«r*A weakness. 
^' Geraldine/- said the marquis^ sternly, 
^/ your satire^ in the present casej is 
unbecomingly pointed." '' Well but 
my dear marquis^'* pursued theducfaess^ 
'' do tell us what form the ghost of 
Innocence could possibly assume ? for 
really it requires a poetic imaginatian 
to deck it/* ^^ A mirror vill solve 
the query/' replied the marquis. 
'^ Oh shocking! what my own resi^m- 
blance ?" shrieked the duchess. *' Ton 
my honour your lordship is very com- 
plaisant, most obligingly civil," and 
she bit her lip with vexation. ^' Par- 
don me, I meant to convey that the 
form was alike feminine — alike lovely," 
rejoined the marquis. ^' I know not 
what your lordship meant ia4:onvet//' 
said her grace, haughtily ; '' but it is 
proper you now should co7ivey what 
you meant.'' ^' Well then," continued 
the marquis, '' I intended to hold the 
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mirror befbfe any being possessing 
youth and beauty merely to reflect a 
representation of the £01*01; as for the 
hearty may no individual here assetnf- 
bled ever be enabled to picture its sen* 
sations^ for 

*^ Pity may mourn, but not restore, 
And woman falls to rise no more." 

^f For any farther solution your grace 
must excuse me." '^ 'Tis a damsel 
betrayed and forsaken/' said Lady 
GeraMine, laughing; ^' some pretty, 
round - faced, chubby . tradesman's 
daughter, or ' « > ** The marquis frown- 
ed. " Indeed, my lord, I am the best 
in the world to keep a secret," said 
the duchess, again condescending to 
implore ; ^' and positively, I am dying 
for the knowledge ; you will find me 
charitable—you ^^will find me a com- 
forter, for I can make every allowance 
for woman's frailty ; I know^" in ac- 
cents of mimic gravity. 
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^^ ,No mortal footing troads MO'&rm in ^iriife^ 
As always to abide the fiUpp'ry patfa^ 
Nor deviate from the bias." 

'^ To triumph is to 6y the tempter, *• 

«aid the marquis, rising from his 

chair : — ^^ The conscious heart may 

feel my allusion— the ear of curiosity 

cannot be benefitted by the tale. Good 

night !" and he quitted the upartdaent. 

Antonia resisted every ^piportuuity 

levelled by 8^rt or insinuation, and care- 

' fully treasuring the secret of Mary in 

.her bosom felt a relief when she ex-^ 

changed the noisy mirth of the ban* 

quetting room for the solitude of her 

own chamber. 
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CHAP. VII. 

f 

The wind whistled among^ the iy j^ 
and tfaie owlet hooted from the dilapi- 
dated cloisters as the carriage drore 
over the portcullis of St. AnthoIineV 
High and heavy walls nearly sur^ 
rounded it^ and the hollow roar of the 
ocean^ breaking sullenly against thi^ 
chalky cliffs, added a contrast grand 
and awful to the light and modem ele- 
gance of the Grange. '^ This antique 
residence wants but the fertile imagery 
of fancy te restore its primeval splen- 
dour,^* said Lord Carbe/ry^ as he a^ 
sisted Antonia in alighting. '^ Really* 
as we see the moon reflecting on the 
arches in this direction mc mav almost 
picture yon monumental tablet to be 
the pale form of a sister spirit, moonh- 
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ing its devastation." '^ I see no spirit 
but the spirit of melancholy/* said the 
Duchess of Delaware. '' Heaven 
knows it is a w^l-cbascn spot for 
matrimony^ for its aspect is clad in ilut 
dismals !'' 

Lady Geraldrne laughed and passed 
on; while Aiitonia, wrapt in conlcm- 
y plation^ allmost fancied herself restored 
to "St. Etistftcia — almost fancied she 
heard tlw-sarcred harmony of the mcHow 
pealed organ^ rising in fiifl fiwell with 
th€ plaintive voices of Ihc holy sisters. 
*' Hail, blessed •sanctuary of peace 1'' 
she murmured^ as her radiant eyes 
were fixed on heaven — *' asylum to the 
unfortuiiate— security to the oppressed 
—balm to the wretched!** She per- 

f 

ctl\cd not 4iiat the party -had departed; 
she reuiembewd not that Italy was no 
longer ber abiding place, until Lord 
Carbcrry, in a voifce of tender softnesSj 
exclaimed — '' Fancy it Udolpho, my 
lovely enthusiast, axid substitute mo % 
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Valcncourt.*' Antotiia started — shd 
looked eagerly around^ the delusive 
veil of fancy was withdrawn^ and St« 
Antholine's^ bold, bleak, irregular^ 
stood before her. '^ Did he forswear 
hu vows ? '^ she innocently interro* 
gated, not having read that much ad* 
mired production. ^' Did he forget 
faer he was bound to cherish, and lose 
his sense of duty la the pursuits of 
pleasure?" '* No, no," answered Car* 
berry ; ^' he was the slave of no worldly 
form, he was unshackled, at liberty to 
choose, at liberty to proclaim to the 
universe her his heart had selected.'* 
'* Where then is the simitarity ?•* 
questioned Antonia, turning reproach- 
fully away. '^ I see it not." ^' Too 
plain i se« it, too plain I feel it,** 
mournfully returned the earl : '' Vaien- 
court adored Emily — I adore An- 
tonia.** 

She cast on him a look of offended 
pride^ of iedigfwnt virtue^ aad moved 
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hastily towards the entrance^ hurt A 
having $o incautiously Hdgered behind 
the party^ and thus exposed hersielf to 
insult. 

'* Stay, stay. Miss Forrester/' he 
exclaimed : *' blame that peerless form, 
that peerless face — remember Paradise 
was lost by human frailty, and could I 
regain it, again should it be lost for 
you. ; Stay then, and hear me; you 

are " '' What, my lord ?" archlj 

questioned Lady Selina, who had ap* 
proach^sd them unperceived. '' Most 
welcome !" said Antonia. - '' Does 
your lordship join in the declaration?** 
resumed Lady Selina, extending to hiift 
her hand. 

He could not reject the pledge; he 
forced a smile, but his cheek flushed 
scarlet, for a bracelet encircled her 
arm, whose clasp, within a halo of 
diamonds, contained the portrait of his 
countess. ''What think you of the 
likeness?'' she continued — '^ it i« ap* 
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proved a striking one; and m'^lhiuk^ 
the world i» not incorrect, for, if, 1 may 
judge from the countenance, it hag 
certainly struck you." Carberry bit 
his lips : he still held th^ hand, but 
turned his head aside. '' Nay, don't 
let politeness subdue inclination,'' pur- 
sued her ladyship ; '^ do examine the 
features. — I remember the time when 
you would have knelt down and wor- 
shipped this little image, when - > '^ 
'' Damn the image!" muttered Car- 
berry, and then forced a laugh. " Oh 
man! fickle man!" rejoined Selina; 
'' who shall say I ha^c thee ? who 
shall say thy faith is lasting ? Like 



>(^ The uioan, tha inconstuntmoon, 



That monthly changes in lier circled orb, 
' Thy love proTCs variable.'' 

" Faith, one would think your lady- 
ship spoke from experience," said the 
earl. '' Have you known what you 
so feelingly deplore?" *' In theory 
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often,'; she replied; '^ in practice 
never. ,But here is one/' and ber eyes 
rested on the bracelet, '' who cooU 
explaittj could paint iti -ianwtieni. 
You Defer taw the Countess of Csr- 
berrj, Antonia; to-morrow we will 
ride to Falmouth and Titit ber. I 
must not let jou see her picture, foi 
you will find the original sadly cbang- 
ed . Once Iter complexion was as vivid 
as these colours — once her snule was 
as sweet, her features as cloudless.-^ 
Where is Lord Carberrj?'* looking 
around. '' Gone/' said Antonia; 
*^ you have frightened him; but pro- 
ceedj I am interested." ^^ I do not 
wonder at his departure,'* rejoined 
Selina ; ^^ if his heart is vulnerable I 
must have reached it. — Well, a£3ic^ 
tion, you know, like an untimely frost, 
nips the sweetest flowers and perishes 
the bud of beauty." '' Ah !'' ejacu* 
latedthe Marquis of Allingthorn, who 
that moment passed them, ^' of whom 



lure ^li faking ^*^*^liai iMve y^^ 
di«c«¥ered?" ^^ DkeoveteAj i»}f lord^*^ 

repeated Lady Selina. '' Git liw JfoMl 
teib# njrwtrdt).*' eUdHicitd tiwwtr- 

St. AiitbeliW»^'rlMt»t0 jmi le to ■ ■ ■ ^ 
'' Wkat^ ^h*t> mjr fiaJhet »" adkedt 
jLadj SeliJM. ^' T^tiAAofj^*^ be t ^ied^ 
¥fith foreed ccfmpoewe. '^ We are 
but just aiTcived/' eibserved Antcmia ; 
" dark and alane^ where could we 
wander?" '^ Trite, true, I had forgot/* 
rejoined the marquis. '^ Go, leave 
me; Iweuldn^t have mj ceflectiona 
hf okefi upon — go^ I say, 1 cannot bear 
thtfftovture.'* " My father is strangely 
agitated to-Bigbt/" sighed Selina,. a». 
they afcended the rtaircase. — -'^ Tbia 
old building al ways' seems to depress 
his spirits!, and yet be likesito risit it.'^ 
^ He is indeed/' said Amtimia : '"^ hea^e« 
knows 1 pity bim y ^^ Would I were 
worthy of his confidesee V said Selina^, 
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wiping t^ay a tear. ^^^ J think/* and 
she lowered her voice to a whisper^ 
^* the disease lies in the mitid^ ttnd not 
the body.'* 

ABtonia- starled ; slie remembered 
thc^ scenes she had herself witnessed^ 
and sighed in acquiescence. '^ Hush ! 
hush !" resumed Xady Selina^ as they 
passed the door of the Kbrary^ '^ what 
a piercing groan !-=-Hark!*' pausing, 
*' he speaks; His the Toice of my 
father/' '^ Forrester, accursed name !** 
they distinctly heard articulated. ^^ Ah 
God ! what pangs hath treachery in- 
flicted ! Where, where is the Lethean 
draught that can banish retrospec-* 
tion?'* Antonia, almost convulsed, 
grasped the hand of her companion and 
dragged her forward. '^ Forrester!" 
exclaimed Lady Selina. '' Forrester ! " 
^ For heaven's sake a little water!" 
murmured Antonia, while her bleached 
features plainly indicated the state of 
her feelings. Selina led her to an 
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Opened Miiidow, and the fresh breeze 
restored her nearly suspended faculties. 
♦^ I am quite well/' she replied, to the 
anxious inquiries of her friend, and 
then breathed a sigh, so piercing that 
Selina fearfully started. /^ Have you 
already veqtured among the ruins?" 
asked Lady Geraldine, as they entered 
the drawing-room. ^^ Sure, you are 
grown mighty courageous!" /*^ Oh, 
'tis delightful/' remarked the Duchess 
of Debt ware, '^ for two fair heroines to 
wander in search of adventures ! Did 
the bat shriek from the clustering ivy'?*' 
turniqg to Antonia, ^^or the owl flap 
her wings from the cloisters ?" ^' Pos- 
sibly both/* she replied, '' though we 
were not there to hear them." ^' Well, 
1 do think you merit a civic crown. — 
The plau you propose is excellent," 
said Lady Geraldine, addressing Sun- 
derland. '' With a little, invention 
and taste the old chapel will m^ke the 
prettiest tbeintre imaginable." ^- iNpt 
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a doulit of it/' answered Sunderland. 
" We'll haul down all those shattered 
banners that are fit only to harbour 
spiders; level the time-beafen inonu* 
ments : and as for St « Autholine in the 
altar-piece^ take the liberty of tiYrning 
the gentleman out of his own dwelling. '^ 
*^ The chapel/' interrupted Lady 8e- 
lina. ;' '^ Yea, my dear/' rejoined her 
Bister. *' Now don't look ao threaten- 
ing, for when you feel tlevoutly in- 
clined you have only to go tbere^ shut 
your eyes, say your prayers, and where *« 
the difference?" ** Merciful heaven! 
can such sacrilege be permitted r" ex- 
claimed Antonia, turning horror-struck 
away. '' Nay> who is to prevent it ?" ' 
said the duchess, laughing. ^' St^ 
Antholiue can't defend hiraself> and 
we, the mighty rulers, have decreed-^—'* 
** The Marquis of Atlingthorn will 
prevent it,'* interrupted Selina, firmly--- 
'' I will acquaint him with the pro- 
posed plan : depend upon it he will nol 
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have a stone removed^ for the chdpel 
must be sacred." ^^ Hie great haH 
will ailswer quite as well/' said Colo-^ 
ncl Arkerman. ^' I suppose it must," 
replied Lady Geraldine, glancing an*" 
grily at her sister ; ^^ of all torments^ 
oyer religion is tlie moat troublesome. 
Hush !'* she continued, placing her 
finger on her lip, '^ here comes Dau- 
Tcrne — hush ! gr we shall have a ser- 
mon a yard long. Does your grace 
remember the grand fSte at Lady 
Howfeon's, when her darling. Sir Septi- 
mus, came of age >*' ^' Oh dear, yes !'* 
replied the duchess. ^f The finest 
grown baby I ever saw ; why I ac- 
tually thought 1 should have expirifed 
when he led rac up to dance." '' And 
his brother,** resumed her ladyship, 
laughing, '* positively they were tUe 
complctest pair of negatives I ever 
beheld." '^ Faith !" said Lord Car- 
berry, ^' both together won't nii*«^ an 
affirmative/* " He is come fioni fn- 
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grand toHF a finished beau^" observed 
Lord Westbrook ,• ^^ and in the con- 
trast to his brother^ 



■'' Proclaims with many a grace^ 



And many a strange contortion of the face. 
How much a dunce that has been sent to roam 
Extsels a dunce that has been kept at home." 

At an early, hour the party retired to 
their several apartments ; and while we 
leave tliem recovering the fatigues of 
the journey, we will endeavour to 
describe the mansion, to which the 
reader has been so lately introduced. 

Antholine, the great, the brave, the 
mighty Antholine, favourite of bis 
sovereign and general of his armies, 
harangued his troops as he formed them 
in order of battle : the bow and arrow, 
the spear, the lance, the javelin, and the 
battle-axe, were already sharpened; and 
Bellona smiled at the preparations for ' 
destruction. Suddenly a heavy darkr 
ness came over all the land ; a deep 
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sleep "weighed down the eyelids of the 
warrior — ^Iie threw himself on the 
ground^ a stone formed his pillow^ 
and sunk into a trance. . He dreamt 
that a monk descending from heavea 
predicted the defeat of the Romans ; 
and as, he vanished from his sight 
pointed to the stone on which he rested— 
^^ Dedicate unto heaven a monastery," 
said the vision ; ^' call it St. Antho- 
line's : be thou thyself t}ie abbots and 
let thy pillow form the corner stone." 
The general awoke — the morning 
dawned — the action commenced — the 

enemy was routed ^the monastery 

erected — the conqueror canonized — ' 
aad the ' legend concluded. Such was 
the force of superstition in that dark 
era of igooraace. The altar-pieee^ in 
a small chapel opeaiog from the c1ol»* 
tere^ peipeiuated tiie dream ; and poc« 
teritj «uiled at -^ Lat oikce Jberved to 
impreK <« the bi^it-d aind iV^f. 
strengtli vf rcligiout *:\tCuKt't:^yii\,. 
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St. Antholine^ft was a Inrge gotbie 
pile^ ftited in an extensite park^ wbieb, 
in conformity to the taste of its pre- 
sent possessor^ swept its verdure to tbe 
verj edge of the cliff; and covered 
with hardy shrubs and drooping ever- 
greens^ impended over the rough sur- 
face of the English Channel. The 
centre of the buildings repaireil and 
modernized^ was. alone habitable; 
while a flank of towers'^ C^EHrmerlj its 
defence^ but now^ alaa ( /' nodding to 
tkeir fall/' mouldered around; aad 
gateways^ battlements^ oratories^ and 
belfries^ alike marked that every effort 
of man cannot rescue the work of his 
hands^ from sinking down the all-de- 
vouring gufpb of oblivion. From 
the c^apel^ whose windows were still 
ornamented with painted glass^ and 
various curious devices^ opened a long 
range of cloisters^ mantled with ivy 
and falling to decay ; the owl sought 
shelter in its branches^ and nightly 
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hooted from her hiding place ; while 
t^e thistle^ and the unshorn spiral grass^ 
gre^^ through the desolated pavement^ 
and undisturbed and luxuriant^ '' their 
long beards. ^hi:stled in the ¥find." 
Ever and anon were seen peeping frag- 
ments of stone rolled from dilapidated 
tombs^ which once in carved charac- 
ters^ proclaimed the virtues of the 
dust they (covered ; for 



•^^ transient is tlie smile of fatc« 



A little mle, a little sway, 
A sun.bean in a -winter's day, 
Is ixi« tlte FROUD and itiaHTir have 
Between the cradle and the grave V^ 

In the servant's ball many a tale of 
horror was circulated : murder wa« 
reported to have profaned tlM; «acrt«tv • 
and ghosts and gobiiaf night )v 0t:alke4 
tbeir rounds. The tfUrtiteet hieart% \»rr«« 
frequestly di<^Q>afed ; abd ^^^ \\a0yt 
wIm by tbe chewf id fire kujrH^ ^ 
the ttn^n of th^n ^^*«T^Jto>^i». w 
iis tbe wifld fe^ift^ dv«% *^^ 
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passages and arched galleries^ appa* 
reiiily echoing the plaintive yell of 
despair^ quicken their pace^ and trem- 
ble at what had been. 

'' Did the spirits of the good friars 
disturb your slumbers. Miss Forres- 
ter?" inquired the Earl of Carberry, 
seating himself by her side. ^^ A 
strange question to address to a lady !"' 
said Lord Westbrook, laughing : ** why 
yoU don't imagine you will be taken for 
a confessor ?" \' And why not?'* 
asked the Duchess of Delaware. '^ I 
am sure my policy would prefer him 
to a $piritual mentor^ for the erring 
will allow for frailty." '^ Charming 
humility !" satirically remarked Ladj 
Geraldine. *^^ I do think your grace 
should be held tip as an emblem of the 
patient virtues." '' Such an emblem/- 
rejoined the viscount/' would swell 
the list of followers: for even I should 
become a devotee." '' Pardon me/' 
said Lady Selina, '' I thinks vvhen thaJt 
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decree passes^ all present followers will 
become apostates.'' '^ Will you be 
Faith ? will you be Hope ? or will you 
be Charity ?'* questioned Lady Ge- 
raldine. ^' Charity must be left for 
Lady Selina^^' replied the duchess ; 
*^ and yourself. I'll nominate my hand- 
maid^ Meekness." " Let me be Hope^" 
said Sunderland^ glancing at Lady 
GeraldinCy ''and as for Faith, you 
must seek her ejiewhere." '' Fa- 
mously disposed of," -exclaimed Lord 
Carberry. '^ Our visit at St. Antho- 
line's will lead to some good end, 
however/' remarked LadySelina, ''for 
it promises reformation.'* " I know 
not to- what it will lead," rejoined 
ifaiunderland^ " for last night I was 
dreaming of the devil." " Indeed," 
s,aid Selina, archly, " was he come to 
claim you ?" " Talking of dreams," 
said the Marchioness of Allingthorn> 
addressing her lord, " what was the 
matter last night ? You terrified me 



«3* V 
almost to deat¥: thrice yp^ ca^l^.M 
Aiitama, breathed tUe anm* kearl- 
rending sigh»^ 9kud awoke with straii^ 
agitation ; a|^ikin you dropped adktp ; 
again ytu pronotiaced hec tranuTj. mrf 
in a groao^ nay^ aii»o»t shriek^ arti€»- 
latedj '' I have murdered bet V 

The marquis turned ]pale, staticd 
from hia chair aiad walked ka^ily to 
the window ; while ImAj Selina and 
Antonia excfaan^eA lodii of wonder 
and commiaeratren. Towardatlie nod- 
dle of the day, escorted by Mr. Dan- 
\erue and Captain Glendenoing,^ tiie 
two young friends rode to, Fabnoutk. 
What a contrast to the fasbianable 
folly at St. Antboiine's met therr eyea \ 
age attended with reverence, and de- 
clining natore soothed by filial a;fliiec-» 
tion. Mrs. Powersly pal« and feeble, 
Was reclining on a sofa, her keard tttpn. 
ported by pillows : her daughter,, tbe 
Countess of Carberry, was seated by 
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her side; before her stood a small 
work-table; her netting was- ia her 
bandj, but more frequently were her 
daxk eyes fixed oa her parentj or up- 
rose to the throne of mercy^ auppli- 
eating suppcNTt and foriittide. In the 
features of the invalid^ you mi^t 



." behold 



The poor remsdns qf beauty, once admired ; 
The autumn of her days aa$ come already^ 
Tor sorrow made tiie sanuncr haste away.^ 

While the lovely, interesting Ceci- 
lia, like a drooping lily blasted by an 
untimely frost, portrayed the unmor- 
muring image of meekness and resig- 
nation. '^ Is this the woman/^ thought 
Antonia, gazing on the countess, 
'^ whom Lord Carberry has ceased to 
love ? Blind unthinking man ! to cast 
from him a being who might tempo- 
rize his failing — might teach him her 
virtues." '' This early visit is kind. 
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Mj dear Selina/' said tbe countess'; 
'^ none other/' and a hectic flush ting- 
ei" her fair cheek/' volunteered the 
excunion to Falmouth." '^ t was 
^nxtofis to see you/' replied Selina, re>- 
^ardless of the insinuation; *^ and 
Miss Forrester, Mho, though persons- 
ally a stranger, has long been intimate 
•with the virtues of my friend, eagerly 
seconded the proposition.*' '^ Then I 
hope you will stay with «*>*' pursued 
the countess: ^^ Mr. Dauverne,' and 
Captain Glendenning, will in the even- 
ing r(5turn to- St. Antholine's, and for 
excuse plead charity." '' What say 
you ?" faintly articulated Mrs. Pow- 
ersly/ addressing Antonia. '' Your 
countenance. Miss Forrester, is not 
formed for denial; and the pleasure 
arising from such society will contri- 
bute much to the relief of my too 
anxious Cecilia." 

A tear started to her eye — she raised 
her emaciated hand to conceal it from 



bier daughter. '* You sec I am inte- 
rested/' she continued^ forcing asmilej, 
'' for r acknowledge it is a visit \vbicb 
cheerfulness would shun." '' I wish 
the plan, was practicable/' said Lady 
Selina, '' but indeed^ Cecilia^ we have 
promised to return to dinner : our next 
visit shall be at least for a week." 
'' And that not long first/V remarked 
Dauverne, who struck by the mpurn- 
ful and apparent illness of Mr«.' Pow'* 
jprsly had preserved a pensive silence^ 
'' Thank you/' re$umed the invalid^ 
gratefully e]i;tending her hand. '' The 
attendance on a sick-room depresses 
the spirits^ and steals from the brow 
of youth the fire of hope and the 
bloom of contentment : Cecilia, like ^ 
froward child, has too long felt the bliss 
of happiness toencounter affliction with- 
out a murmur: calamity is a hard 
lesson: she forgets/' and a saint-like 
serenity illumined her features^ ^^ that 
' the rugged thorn — bears the fragrant 
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rose." '' Have you heard lately from 
Captain Powersly ?*' inquired Dau- 
Terne, wishing to change the conver- 
sation. ^' 1 hope we shall soon see 
him/* said Lady Carberry: *' we 
hourly expect his retym from a 
cruise:'* '^ Heaven grant we may !" 
ejatrulated Mrs. Pdwersly, and she 
struggled to suppress a doubtful sigh. 
** JH^ "^31 jgive a good account of his 
i^lbassy^*' exclaimed Glendeoning : 
'' like Britain's* dauntless heroes^ he 
will peep into the very harbours of 
t^e enemy, and in spite of the devils 
compel them to action. What need 
we fear on the island, when our bul- 
wark, our boast, our safe-^uard, rides 
tritunphantiy in defiaince of the united 
force of Spain and France ; in defiance 
of Bonaparte and his legions, of Charles 
and his myrmidons ?" '* True to our- 
selves we may dare fhe united powers 
of the whole world,** said Dauvernc, 
extiitingly : ** justice is our guide, and 



our «im-<-»fi)r heaven Imi; 
^gBfOBi us ia a kifig, a father to hk 
fDftple; and .as jt defence^ a barrier 
snqafcgnabie tto aur foes." '' Once^ 
duoh iffBs ny reaMi^ng/' eaid Mrs. 
Pawarsly^^^' •nee the Tery Mund o€ 

pvtch «if entbusiasfltic spirk almost to be 
denominatad couragt« Ta be the wife 
w£ « he0o was :%iiy .pride-4o hear tli^ 
name of Powersly eoaplad wt<ih bra^ 
iiiery a«d hanaur, waif ^igliest Ratifi- 
cation': 1)ut4iow 1 an <grewB a very 
^/^mtutd; the brilliant dream of pa^ 
iriotiaaidectincs with health ; for I ceii- 
#996 wytetf alive only 4o maternal fears 
and maternal teademeBs. 1 think of 
jny bay tiH rf^ioMiQ iraititshe«-r-tt41 I 
.eauld aimost keep him at hwnt^^WX I 
eomU almoft bide him im fnv beart 4^ 
aliM$ld bim iVom danger/* ''X>b, «e, 
£e !** aaiditie 4)attnte««, taking brr hnad 
«»d BSedMmati^j preMiaf^ it. ^' AVbat 
OTMild m/ tirofber wy to Mich taft- 
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cheerfolnfess. '' If all fhothcrs "were 
like Mrs. Powersly, the age of patri- 
dtism Avotild be revived ; and lilce the 
Roman dames of old^ our sons wouM 
be a race of her6es/* " Sadly has 
the race degenerated !'* said I>au- 
verne. " Bond-street is a ispeeiraen of 
the eflfeminacy of modern taste and 
THodern customs. There was a timc^ 
v^hen the fashionable beau would have 
been boosted as a rare species of defor- 
mity^ known but to be ridiculed and 
despised. Could our ft>refathers rise 
from their tombs and see the streets 
crowided with loungers^ when the 
country claims the assistance of her 
sons, how would they start with dismay 
and horror ! How would they fear- 
fully inquire^ — Can this be Britain? 
can this be the island which with our 
best blood we disputed— with ex ist^nc^ 
we maintained ?" '^ True/' observed 
Glendenning ; *^ but even in 6ur tfrne 
the page of hilstory teenii? with heroes ; 
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and posterity will wonder and adnaire, 
when perusing the records of^ a Nel- 
son^ an Abercrombie^ a Smithy and a 
Moore.'' " Yes, and a thousand 
others/' rejoined Dauveme, " could 
merit be the passport to greatness. 
"Butinterest^ that base, that sordid word^ 
interest often etalts folly and trampled 
on worth ; often winks at fools and 
neglects experience." ^^ Nay, we will 
pot enter into the partial distribution 
of favours/' replied Glendeuning, '^ or 
of the propensities of men in power: 
some admire virtue — some wit-^— some 
beauty ; but from time rpimemorial 
all are prone to error: how then can, 
we wonder that the recommendation 
of a bewitching favourite out^leapk 
every other leap, aitd places a hrokhbr^ 
a. lover disguised, or what not in af^ 
fiuence. I merely aflrrch that courage 
glows as un^trbdued in the prestjnt day 
as ever marked the annals of unen- 
lightened barbarism.'^' * '^ Put «n in- 
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fantin the water," resumed Dauvenie, 
'^ and it will struggle for life ; make 
it sensible of danger and instantly it 
becomes inactive. Courage^ in my 
estimation of the word^ consists not in 
the heroic valour which the noise and 
hurry of battle ever inspires ; nor in 
the indifference which a man holds 
towards life : when placed in such 
situations^ were he to consider himself 
he would merit the stigma of covr- 
ardice. True greatness and magnani- 
mity displays itself when the victory 
is atchieved-— displaj's itself in the 
cool^ temperate, forgiving calm, which 
with the truly brave ever succeeds 
the maddened frenzy of battle, and 
stamps with humanity the name of 
conqueror." ^' Spoken like a very 
general," exclaimed Glendenning, 
laughing ; ^' but my good fellow, you 
wander from the point. Remember — " 
'' Come, come, prorogue the argument 
for a further hearing,'' interrupted 
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Lady Selina, rising to depart. '^ Pa- 
tience^ my dear girl 1" said Lady Car- 
berry, laying her hand on the arm of 
hex friend. '' Do let us hear to whom 
the badge of victory is to be awarded — 
besides. Miss Forrester appears deeply 
interested in the debate.*' ^* I was 
thinking/' said Antopia, and an ani- 
mated blu'sh suffused her countenance, 
** that humanity and moderation, suc- 
ceeding intrepidity aitd success, marks 
ihe greatest of all conquests — the 
empire over our own passions." '' It 
does,'' remarked Mrs.Powersly ; ^^and 
those who hold up to posterity a name 
branded with blood, and hateful to 
their fellow creatures, are not heroes^ 
but butchers ; are not men, but mon- 
sters. Woefully has a sister kingdom 
experienced the truth of the assertion ! 
Woefull J has republicanism^ sacrilege^ 
and murder reigned^ extirpating in 
the general wrecks yiiiae, renown, 
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and true courage ! Farewell^ my sweet 
patriot !" shaking Antonia by the 
hand ! '^ your sentiments may inspire 
emulation, for youth and' beauty are 
powerful auxiliaries; while mine like 
old women arfe laid on the shelf^ un- 
attended to by some and laughed at 
by others." '' How languid and ill 
poor Mrs. Powersly looks !'* said Lady 
Selina, as they drove from the door. 
'' Yet, amidst all her afflictions she 
retains that unaffected piety and cheer- 
ful resignation which ever marked 
her character ; and which render her 
a bright pattern of imitation and ex- 
cellence." '^ 1 tremble for the coun- 
tess/' said Dauverne, '^ when her ex- 
emplary mother shall hare ceased to 
suffer. ] fear she flattery herself with 
false hopes ; for Mrs. Powersly appears 
to be hastening with rapid strides to 
that ^ bourne whence no traveller 
returns." '^ Ah, how dreadful must 
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it be;-" i9ai4 Aatpniaj with a sjmpa- 
thetic Bighj ^' to see the canker of dis- 
ease, baoquetting oa the strength and 
existence- of a beloved parent ! To 
49ee each daj increasing debilitjr, with,- 
out th^ pqwi&f tp aidj, or the str^ngt|i 

of humjan foresigJiiA^o redress. Gra* 
cioi^s heaven 1 had such been my |ot — " 
and tears filled her radiant eyes-— 
'^ Patieiice and uprepining compliapce 
to the mandate of fate would have 

marked your actions/' interrupted 
Daifverne, '^ and called forth the ener- 
gic>s which now only lie dormant." 
' How gratifying is praise froni the 
lips of those we regard ! Antonia ex* 
perienced a pleasure in the encomiums 
of I>auverne^ which dimpled her lace 
with smiles^ and filled her heart with 
satisfaction. ^^ The countess is a very 
lovely woman/' said Glendenning>: 
''' was she any thing but his wife^ 
Carberry would be the first to acknow- 
ledge her merit.'" ^^ She is a thousand 
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times too good for him," observed 
Lady Selina ; " too submissive, too 
meek, too tender — had he married t 
Duchess of Delaware, his conduct 
might have been excusable/' '* 1 am 
decided! J of jour ladyship's opinion/' 
rejoined Glendenning — " I think the 
man who sports with the sensibility of 
the ' heart deserves to be indiscrimi- 
nately censured ; though sorry am I 

to add, that iuMditv is a viceof sach 

increasing growth, that perhaps from 
custom society winks at its deformity.'' 
" Example is beyond precept,*' said 
Dauverne ; '^ what the mother does, 
that will the child mimic ; and when 
the most exalted walks in life stamp 
with the die of fashion the crime of 
adultery, how can the influence be 
withheld ?"^ 

The first week of their residence at 
St, Antholine's passed in riding", visit- 
ing, and various amusements : Antonia 
had received a long letter from Mrs. 
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Moreland, in which, after having la- 
mented her absence and conveyed the 
artless murmurs of the children at the 
loss of their favourite, she informed 
her of the restored vivacity of Sir 
Frederic Stanley, vrho unrepining sub- 
mitted to his fate, and purposed re- 
peating his visit to the vicarage in the 
ensuing week. " The force of philo- 
sophy is strong," thought Antonia, 
, smiling at the intelligence ; '' Ma- 
hala was resigned for me ; and why 
may not 1 give place to Selina ?" 

The idea was momentary, but it was 
pleasing; Sir Frederic she valued as a 
brother — she knew his intrinsic worth ; 
and that the goodness of his heart would 
peep forth in spite of all his foibles — 

she knew Selina to be fondly attached 

• 

though hopeless and unrptumed, she 
struggled to conquer the prepossession ; 
and she felt, that to see him the hus- 
band of her beloved friend, would 
yield her real aod permanent pleasure. 
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The sun settiDg vfkh unGommon splea* 
dour^ and leading tfae face of creation 
' serene and stnilingj reflected his last 
trembling rajs on the agitated surfsice 
.of the ocean, as the company repaired 
to the drawing-room- '^ What a 
heavenly evening!" exctaiqied the 
Tnarchiones,s. '' Why I pro^ebt, eyi^nthe 
old cloisters look inviting !'' '*^0h^ amaz- 
ingly so to owls and bats !" remarked 
the Duchess of Delaware, carelesslv 
reclining on a couch. ^^ And the ad- 
nurers of antiquity/* resumed the 
marchioness: '' Miss Forrester, for in- 
stance, will affirm that yop gothic 
window, so closely mantled with the 
entwining ivy, is an object far 
more pleasing than any which modern 
genius can invent." '' Miss Forres- 
ter's taste is not the criterion to judge 
by," said Lady Geraldine. '*^ Pity 
but it was," replied Selina, '' for then 
innocence would become the fashion^ 
and folly would be exploded." '"Lord, 
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how mighty good we all should be V 

f 

drawled out the duchess. " Old men 
-would be wise^ JouLg men Tirtuous; 
old women prudent^ vouog \(omeo 
bashful ; and — " '' The world would 
go to sleep/' yawned Suad^rland^ af- 
fectedly reclining bis head on the arm 
of a sofa." "'Tis true, the world 
would be peopled with a different set," 
resumed Lady Selina, '^ for we should 
have neither coquets or coxcomha ; 
neither neglectful wives or careless 
husbands." 

The duchess laughed; while Lady 
Geraldine contemptuously inquired 
the name of this new system ? '^ Re- 
formation," replied her sister, drily, 
'^ or, a peep into the follies of the 
times; or, if you like it better — A 
change of administration in the oli- 
garchy of fashion — " '' At the in- 
stigation of friend Selina," concluded 
Lady Geraldine. '' Ob, Carberry, 
Carberry!" addressing the earl^ '^I 
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bad hoped tlic mischief exf ended no 
farther than the demolition of the ba- 
rouche; but verily 1 say unto Ihct, 
posterity will have cause to rue tlie 
adventure, for unto them \i'ill spring 
up, not a race of heroes, but a race of 
preachers." *' Well/* said Glenden- 
ning, '' if luxury continues to increa!?e 
as it has done within the last century, 
not one, nay, nor twenty races Mill be 
sufficient to subvert its influence." 
'' Bless me ! Captain Glendenning is 
of that side the cause," exclaimed 
Lady Geraldine. '\ Can it be won- 
dered at," observed Colonel Arker- 
man, ^^ when Lady Seliua, and Miss 
Forrester are its staunch supporters?" 
•*^ And are you really an admirer of 
gothic architecture, Miss Forrester ?'* 
inquired Lord Carberry. " Can you 
like to ramble among the time-beaten- 
ed ruins of former magnificence?" 
'' To me, my lord," replied Antonia, 
'* though melancholjTj they wear a 
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pleasiug aspect ; for they reprove the 
existence of false pride, by holding op 
a mirror, in which the rcflectiYe mind 
may trace the fall of empires^ and the 
destruction of earthly splendour.'* 
'^ 'Tis a prospect not half so pleasing 
as the study of the human counte- 
nance/' pursued the earl^ in a low 
voice; '^especially when we behold so 
ample a field for admiration/' and his 
eyes ardently rested on her features^ 
for 

^^ Angels arc painted fair to look like thee ; 
There's ia thee all that we believe of heaven." — 

'^ What says your grace to a ride this 
evening ?*' asked the Marchioness of 
Allingthorn. '' And on our return we 
may either discuss the siTbject further, \ 
or change it for something more en- 
tertaining." 

The proposal was instantly acceded 
to, and thie carriages ordered. ^^ Come, 
Miss Forrester/* continued the mar- 
chioness^ ^< Captain Gleodenning will 
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drive you and Selina in the pliston." 
y You will excuse Miss Forirester/' 
exclaimed the marquis^ starting from 
a reverie. ^^ I wish to take an un- 
interrupted walk with my ward." 
*' Walk !" repeated the astonished 
marchioness ; '' whenever I have start- 
ed the proposition'; your lordship has 
always preferred walking by j^ourself." 
Possibly, Caroline/' he mildly replied, 
'^ but to uTglit, if Miss Forrester will 
favour me, 1 wish for her society." 
Antonia bowed. The marchioness 
pouted. ** Don't you go with us, my 
dear Antoniji.^" inquired Lady Selina, 
\^ho tlicn entered the room. '^ No, 
Selina," said the marchioness, proudly, 
^' Miss Forrester remains at home to 
keep ;our father company/' '^ Miss 
For: j.8^or remains at home in compli- 
ance V. ilh my request," said the mar- 
quis. '' I wish to have some convcr- 
sati«MJ wifh her on a serious subject." 
'i !:c duchess glanced significantly 
.*( Lord Weslbrook, atvdi ^va»\Jcks.t^d an 
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ironical smile, while ' Carberry, in a 
whisper, deplored the decision. No 
sooner had the parly driven from St. 
Antholine's than the marquis took' the 
hand of Autonia. '' Put on your 
hat/' he said, "' and let us depart. 
Your countenance betrays amazement : 
the request is indeed the offspring of 
melancholy^ for the spot whitlics- 1 
ghall conduct jou> is one frorti which 

imagination never wanders is one 

which reminds me of what has been ; 
which reminds me of a being who suf- 
fered the severest afflictions, who eii» 
dured the bitterest trials — who bent 
sorrowing to the grave without a 
murmur, for heaven had {riven her a 
comfort which no earthly blcbiting can 
bestow — innocence." 

They quitted the park, and pursuf^d 
a narrow path winding along iUe bane 
of the cliff", which hung, clothM wii?| 
the deepened purple of tfu; ho-diUs- Wtrn 
almost perpendicular ovor bi^ad. \ 
deep silence prevailed^ tave, ^Mtt ^>v^ 
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anon, when the leart-rendiDg sighs of 
the marquis burst forth. They had 
lost sight of St. Antholine's — ^they had 
lost sight of the ocean, nay, its yerjr 
roar could iiow scarcely be distin- 
guished, for — 

^' The air teas huisb^ save vhen the weak. 

cy'd bat, 
Willi short sluriil shrieks, flits by o^ leathern 

wing ; . 

Or when the beetle 'winds 
His Mnail but sullen hornp 
As oft he rises 'mid the twilight patli^ 
Againht the pilgrim borne ii^ heedless hum.** 

Suddenly a turning in thfe road 

dis(^losed an opened prospect ^the 

marquis shuddered — he paused for 
a few moments ; memory seemed to 
press upon him, and subdue the 
power of exertion : he struck his 
hand against his forehead — he closed 
his eyes — again he started — again he 
recollected himself— again he grasped 
her hand. 
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